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every thing, * for h« 
kni^htSvull sup ’ 

The table was 
of Mr# Sukethol 

\)f tlic old u.jicer, who seemed so 
heartily to enjoy his supper, that it in-* 
spired sir Charles AX^illred with tl^ 
hope of being rd>le to make him tipsy, 
*and tl^pn, by the potent effects of gold 
on the landlord, and any one w'ho hap-* 
]Kped to be in the way, induce them to 
•Slider his escape, while his companion 
w as off his guard ; but he sadly reckon¬ 
ed without his host, and knew nqj^^the 
liowcrs he had to contend with,- when 

^ " 'fc 

he thought that he could outdrink the 

old knight; for though sir Keenedge 

continued to take glass after glass, seem- 

• •with, infinite satisfaction, yet it 
appeared to have i»v>- whatever on 

the senses of the veteran; and at Itmgth 

sir Charles was obliged to give it up, 

for fear of becoming inebriated himself, 

at a moment when it w^as absolutely no- 

cess^rjr 
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ccssa]^’’ .tliat,hc should have all*hi».\vits 
about him; ‘yet he was* not entirely 
Without hopes that the old knight 
might finish completely what lit^ had 
begun with such ardour. • ^ 

• Sir Charles ” "cried sir Keenedgi', 
*'^ye dinna drink. * Ye liac nae half 
done justice to Sukethebarrers wine.” 

Sir Charles, however, declined drink¬ 
ing any more, saying that he was fa¬ 
tigued,, although he fully at^knowledged 
the excellence of Mr. Sukethebarrefs 
vintage. • 

.JS^ell then, fsir Charles,” rcjilicd the 
old knight, dinnae let me keep ye 

I 

here; there is a chamber prepared for 
ye, which I will noo shew ye.’* So say¬ 
ing, he rose and led the way, the knight 
following him up stairs to a spacious 
handsome apartment, very neatly fur- 
and seeming to contain every 
thing to make it not only comfoftaWe, 
but elegant. The knight looked in. 
No room in Wil&ed Castle could ap- 

B 2 pear 
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pear ,ijiore agreeable; but* at theMoor 
stoo^ a guard; and sir Charles Wufred 
felt that he was ent^ng a prison. 

Ifdo, sir,” said sir Keenedge, III 
no intrude upon ye further; but should 
ye want ony thing whatsoever, an’ ye 
wull juste ca’ to Andrew Halliday her<^. 
wha’s the honour of mounting guard 
over ye, it wull be brought ye in¬ 
stantly.” 

• Tiiank you, sir,” replied sir Charles, 

I am fully sensible of your courtesy 
in all things, and ^hall not easily forget 
it;’ ^ 

The old officer withdrew, and the pri¬ 
soner threw himself into one of the 
large armchairs, and placing his hands 
over his eyes, continued for some time 
absorbed in bitter meditation. At lengtii 
he rose' and examined the windows. 
Escape by that means was utterly im- 
^)racticable. They were small lattice 
windows, hanging upon a strong iron 
b'i.r in the centre, which would effectu- . 

. allv 
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allyuprevent any person fiorn^rpassing 
through them; and sit Charles being 
•cut off from thafe hope, again placed 
himself in the chair, and contitmed ni- 
minating over the unpleasant ana dan¬ 
gerous situation into which Eis own 
crimes had thrown him. The violent 
agitation of his mind banished sleep 
from his eyelids, and for more tlian two 
houi*s he remained forming a thousand 
scHfemes, and alternately the prey of 
bitter remorse, and an^y but impoteftt 
passions. 

^11 the noises of the inn gradually 
died away, and the relief of the guard 
at his chamber-door was the last sound 
that had broken upon his meditation for 
some time, when he thought he heard 
a noise and whispering in the courtyard 
below; and looking out of the'window, 
he saw six or seven men standing near 
the door of the inn, and seemingly 
gaged in breaking it open. 

Sir Charles’s heart beat high. The 

B 3 door 
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door g^ye way, and the party si^tly 
entered the hoifse. Sir Charles grasped 
his poniard, which had still retained: 
He pipr^his ear to the door, and by the 
liaftf breathing -of his guard, he heard 
that he was fast asleep. He laid his 
liand upon the lock! It was fastened^ 

on the outside, and bis heart sunk as it 

« 

resisted his hand; but at that moment 
he heard a step on the stairs. There 
was a struggle on the outside. The 
guard attempted to cry out, and fired 
his carbine. At that moment a voice 
he had heard before exclaimed-—" N»ver 

t 

mind the noise now! dash open the 
door!” There was a violent crush 
against it—another—and the door burst¬ 
ing into the room, discovered to sir 
Charles the figure of the ppsy captain, 
and several of his wild companions.— 
" Sir Charles Wilfred,** cried he, "take 
this carbine and this sword—follow me, 
and you are safe;’* 

The knight instantly slung the cara¬ 
bine 
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• ; 

carbjtae over his shoulder, grasjped the 
swoi^, and mingling among the gipsies, 

^ followed the capta*n down stairs, in his 
way treading on the guardj'^^vho lay 
gagged and bound before the door. 

They hunied on, but at the bottom 
of the staircase, door opened, and sir 
Keenedge M^Sharpcet, half-asleep still, 
and half-wakened by the report of the 
carbine, staggered out in his shirt, with 
handle in one hand and a sword m the 
other. As soon as he saw an arnrfed 

9 

party of strangers^ he brandished his 
biipadsword over his head, and advanced 
to the attack; but one blow from the 
clenched hand of the gipsy chief levelled 
him with the ground, and*dropping the 
candle as he fell, it came in contact 
with a heap of linen, and in a moment 
the whole place was in a blaze: 

" This way, sir Charles Wilfred,” 
cried the gipsy captain, and ’ led l\T.m- 
through the inn-yard across the street, 
and down a small lane that led them 

B 4 out 
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I* 

out to,4:he country.—"All’s safe^ sa 
far,” cried Edward the Black Prince, 
" and no blood spilt u but where are the 
horses^^ 

" Hound this turning,” replied one of 
*the others; and in another moment sir 
Charles perceived a man holding several 
horses, amongst which, to his no small 
surprise, ^he beheld his own Selim. 

" Now,” cried the gipsy chief to his 
followers, " you take different ways^td 
the trysting place. Sir Charles, you fol¬ 
low me.” • 


There w^as not a moment for thougfil^ 
The whole party were on their borpit 
in an instant, and sir Charles 
almost before he knew that he was dm 


of the inn, found himself proceeding, at 
full speed, on his own horse, and accom¬ 
panied by a man, of whom he knew 
nothing but that he had once made him 
■-a .prisoner, and had now given him 
liberty. 

The pace at which they proceeded 


was 
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was so rapid as to preclude all cbnversa* 
tion, and though* the knight eagerly 
wished to questiomhis compamon, as to 
the route they were taking, he V^jr^jore, 
at that moment* from doing; so-thinking 
it best to follow bis guidance, as he was 
in a*^untry with which he was unac¬ 
quainted, and which, had he known, he 
would not have dared to travel^ 

length the gipsy rather drew in 
his horse.—We are now safe from^piv- 
suit for the present,” «aid he, but I 
dare say* sir Charles Wilfred, you think 
^^1 very strange.” 
will own that I do,” replied the 
" for if I remembeir me right, 
are connected with Philip Hard- 
castle,, my mortal enemy.’' 

I am a friend to Philip of Tyne- 
dale,” replied the other, “ whom you 
have injured, but I bad given my so¬ 
lemn promise to Ella Litchfield,- to li¬ 
berate you from prison, and, right or 
■^rong, at all hazards, I have kept' my 

B 5 word^ 



10 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 

wolxl but this country, sir Ctiarles Wib 
fred, is no longer safe for you or me,' 
and therefore, take vxny advice, proceed 
as possible to Cumberland, footn 

wJience you can go beyond the seas for 
a space, until this is aU forgotten.” 

They had now arrived at the of a 
hill, and stopping to breathe their horses 
for a while, sir Charles turned round, 
and looking towards the phee from 
v^hence they had come, b^eld the whole 
of the eastern 6ky illumined by the 
flames of the inn, w*liich, though several 
miles distant, were phdnly to he Ifeen 
from the spot where they stood. Few 
some minutes he continued to gaze on 
the conflagration of his prison with an 
undefined feeling of satisfoction, and on 
turning his eye on his compamion, ob¬ 
served that his lip also was curved with 
a curious cynical smile.—" You seem 
■%vell pleased,” said the knight. 

. ‘‘ No,” replied the other; " but if you 
mean why I smiled, it was, that I was. 

thinking 
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thinking that there would be^enlough in 

yon flame to hang us all, if it was for 

nothing else.” 

" And do you smile for that?”®de- 
manded the knight. 

** Ay,” replied the gipsy, why 
should I not ? Sir Charles Wilfred, you 
are not yet flimiliar with misfortune: 
but let us on our path, for the *sun will 
so<^ be shining where yon fire is blaz- 
ing now,, and then it will not be so side 
for us to ride abroad.^’ So saying, he 
again led the way, and sir Charles Wil¬ 
fred fidlowed, musing over what plan it 
would be. best £3r him to pursue under 
his .preset circumstances. tAt first he 
thought of fi>Uowing the advice of his 
ccmducter, and leaving Great Britain, 
until the memory of tlie late occurrences 
were in some degree effaced; but im« 
mediately the thought of leaving Helen 
to the arms of Adam Fleming rushecT 
upon his mind, and made him abandon 
the idea; but at the same time to re* 

B 6 main 
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main v/tiere he was, afte^: all that had 
happened, brought the certainty of death 
along with it. ^ 

Ifength it struck him, that he 
might be able to bribe the gipsies to 
assist in endeavouring to carry Helen 
off, when he would at once satisfy his 
revenge, gratify his passion for her, and 
fly from the dangers which surrounded. 

As he formed this scheme, the gipsy 
drew in his horse, and dismounting, de¬ 
sired sir Charles 4;o do the same, when^ 
leading his animal idown the side of a 
hill, so steep tliat it could but keej^ its 
footing with the utmost difficulty, he 
conducted sir Charles into a deep glen^ 
where two or three of their tents were 
erected, and into one of whidi he led 
the knight, leaving their, horses to graze 
in the valley. 

Here sir Charles found a couch of 
'heather already spread out for him, and 
laying down on it, the murmuring 
sound of a cataract, which fell near, with 

the 
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the aid of Iktigue, soon soothed iikn into 
sleep, and for sorr^ time he took that 
repose of which lie had so much neces¬ 
sity. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 


If tVns which he avouches does appear. 

There is no flying I ence or Uirryiiig here. 

Macbeth, 

« 

t 1 

The beams of the morning sun ivpre 

sljining into the tent in which he lay, 

when sir Charles Wilfred woke. Beside 

him stood Ella Litchfield, with her 

arms foldeckon her breast, and her. eyes 

bent upon him with an expression of 

the deepest sorrow.—“ Charles,” she 

said, as he rose from his couch, I have 

again saved you, and now,” and her 

eyes assumed the look of peculiar wild- 
* 

ness, “ I feel as if Fate was drawing 
nigh: but you must go with me into* 
Cumberland,” cried she, laying her 
hand upon his wrist, and grasping it 
tight—** you must go,” 

«I wiU^ 
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** ‘I will,'* replied he, ‘Von. oive con¬ 
dition.” 

" Without any condition,” cried she, 
“-you must and shall go! I Vill con¬ 
quer Fate! I l^ear it now! Fhear the . 
bullet ring in i^y ear! I see it now! 

I see the swords cross, and the blood 
—Oh, Charles! Charles! saddle your 
hone, and fly with me away, for Fate 
is behind us, and it is coming fast.— 
But you shall go! you are in my pctwqr, 
and I will tear you from your fate, whe¬ 
ther you will or not.” 

* I will never leave Scotland,” replied 
sir Charles Wilfred, “ unless Helen of 
Kiriconnel goes witii me.” . 

“ Helen of Kirkonnel !” exclaimed 
Flla, with a wild laugh ; “ no, never 
shall she go with thee. You may stay 
till your bones whiten in the sun ; you 
may ^iatay till the sheep eat the grass 
that .glows from your clay; but Helen 
of Kirkoimel shall never go with you, 
ntsii’ shall she wed you even in death. 

There 
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Thercns a mountain between you, and 
there is a gulph between you; for the 
mountain of death ^hall separate yoii, 
and th^gulph between heaven and hell 
shall keep you as'under; and when you 
can climb the one, .or overleap the 
other, then shall she be thy bride.” 

• Sir Charles Wiffred shuddered. 

“ Oht Charles,” continued she, throw¬ 
ing herself at his feet,- spare me! spare 
3 roul*self the misery that is abottt to 
overwhelm us bath! Your mother, on 
her knees, entreats ^ou, in the name of 
Heaven, to fly from the preoipi^^on^ 
which you stand I” 

Sir Charjes Wilfred was moved.-— 
“ Well,” cried he, after a violent con-- 
flict of passion in his own mind,. ** well, 
be it so; I will go.” 

Did I hearright?” cried Ella, starti- 
ing up;. ** did I hear right?* It is con¬ 
quered ! it is conquered! He is saved ! 
he is saved!” and with a wild laugh of 

joy 
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joy she fell “back senseless on the couch 
where Mr Charles 'V^ilfred had lain. 

At that moment the gipsy captain 
rushed into the tent.—“ Sir_Xha^)es 
Wilfred,” cried he, “ thfey have found us 
out M'Sharpset’^ troopers are coming 
•down.” 

“ Some of them shall rue it,” said the 
knight, snatching up the carbind! 

“ No, no,” replied the other, “ there 
is .time yet^^fly! They are on ihi; 
hill. It w^l take them long to come 
down, the path is so'steep. Keep close 
to the iocks, and they will not sec you.” 

Bnt I will not leave you to answer 
by yourself,” replied the knight, “ for 
having saved me.” 

“ They can prove nothing without 
th^ 6nd ypu here,” smd the other, hur¬ 
rying him 

With a stq> of lightning the ..gipsy 
led the way to the farther extremity of 
the valley, where sir Charles’s horse 

stood. 
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stood,' .The knight sprunl; opon bis 
back.-—** Quick !* cried tlje gip^; “ ride 
straight on, cross tl\e stream, and 1 will' 
bi;i,sy tifem here while you escape ; -^t 
keep the carbime; it may serve you in 
(rood stead.” 

“ Accept of that,” cried sir Charles, 
throwing him a ^urse of gold; “ take 
care of my mother, and farewell!” 

With these words he struck his row- 
eIs"into his horsb’s side and rode .away, 
while the gipsy, picking up the purse, 
turned coolly back towards the, t^S, 
whistling,, as he went, the renmaKt of 
some old Scotch air. 

Just as he sauntered up to the place 
where his company vrete, sir Keenedge 
M*Sbarpset rode down from tlm other 
end of the valley, at tlm'head of a de¬ 
tachment of horse. 

‘*Noo, search those toits,” <xied he, 

** and see that no one escapes!” So 
saying, he sprung from bis horse, and 

laid 
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laid his fatoid roughly upon the collar of 
the gipsy. 

** I’U trouble yoq to let go my col¬ 
lar^ old gentleman,” cried th^ gWYt 

< 

codiy: " what do you want with me 
and mine?” 

. “ What the deel hae ye done wi’ the 
prisoner? whar is sif Charles Wilfred, 
ye ilhHu^d dirty-looking body ?” * 

** Who do you mean, man ?” replied 
the j^psy.; “ we have no such nam^ ii^ 
our company. Our knights and our men 
of title are all on the other side of the 
honie^^ 

“ jLy, my truly, I am thinking so !” 
sud ear Keenedge; ** but where is the 
prisoner? have ye found him, Drawem- 
up?" 

Deed no, tir,” replied the seijeant; 
" he is nae in <niy o’ the tents.”' 

** Koo tdl me,” cried the old officer 
again to tiw gipsy, whar this callant’s 
gone, and I’ll let you go; but, an’ ye 

refuse. 
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Tcfus^, I’ll hae ye a’ bai^t up in a 
string.” 

“ I would willingly tell you any thing ‘ 
that I'^icnow,” replied the other; “ but 
as to hanging me up, you dare not' do 
any such thing.” 

“ 1 dar nae! Deed, but I’ll #ooiz 
shew ye what I dar do, for rescuing 
my prisoner, and setting the inn in a 
low; forbye that, ye are a ^psy.” 

, No, that you dare not,” replied the 
gipsy, " shaking oiF the grasp, of the 
old soldier. **In the first places beoanse 
I would not let you,” looking ^pmr or 
five and twenty well-armed ^at 

stood near him; fint^, as yoh s^, 
that I have a pass and safety fiora your 
own peopleand he produced it. 

“ Ay,” replied the other;. ** .^at ^ves 
ye leave and licence to pass peaceably 
through the country, but not to^'tescue 
prisoners by force, nor to set a low to 
ither folks houses.” 

« No,” 
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" No,” replied the other; " but before 
you talk of banging, you* must prove all 
that to be true; but now, if you ask 
fairly and quietly, as a gentlemanl^hould 
do, rU give you any information that 
I can, but at present I do not know 
you want.” 

" Was nae it you that set fire to thq 
inn, Suketbebarrel’s, at Sanquhai', last 
night ? that’s what I want to ken, and 
Willi fcen too.” * 1 

No,*^ re|died the gijsy, very com¬ 
posedly, it was not4? 

“ Ayy!?*’ replied the officer, ** Wattie 
Piperi Joome hither, and tell me if ony 
o’ they Is the man that half-strangl’t ye 
last night at the head o’ the stairs ?” 

The man came forward, and looked 
at the different gipsies.—Deed no,” 
replied be ; ** there’s hane o’ th"em by 
half me lang or sae big. I dar tq say 
he was seven feet.” 

“ He did nae look it to me,” said sir 
Keenedge, ‘‘ but deed I was mair sleep- . 
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ing than waking; but he’was a fiia, 
that’s nae to be denied. But I will 
hae they tents searched again, and that 
lioose tiiere, Drawemup.** 

While the orders of the old officer 
wei*e being put in execution, John Sey¬ 
mour, who was returning from Mr., 
Fleming’s, arrived with Cardhne^ at that 
part of^he hill which immediately over¬ 
looked the valley. He was proce^ing 
dov/n the path without perceivii^ the 
unusual sight of soldiers in that^lonely 
spot, which, however, did not escape tlie 
eye of his companion.—** GoddBBeuvens, 
John!” cried she, suddenly ^o^ping, 
** the valley is full of soUters; ivh^ can 
be the meaning of that ? Surely they 
cannot have discovered you, and come 
to take you! Oh, John/’ she continu¬ 
ed, as the idea took fuU posiemoii of 
her mmd, ** let us turn bad^; fer 
sake, let us turn back ;**' and as she qidce, 
her hand tremUed, while it rested on 
his arm. 


Seymour 
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. f * 

Seymour looked down coolfy jnto the 
valley tMlow, and counted the number 
of the stddiers, as ndar as he could dis- 
tinguisfa.*^'* Do not Year, Carolin%^” said 
he; “ thank Heaven, .whatever they 
want, they shall meet a warm reception. 
1 have some staundi friends down yon¬ 
der,, aad if they want John Seymour^ 
they find him better prepared than 
they expect. But I do not think their 
busine«i is with me, for yonder sits < 
Wullie quite unconeernedly. Never¬ 
theless, tkk is no fitascene for you ; so 
tum.lM^, dear Caroline, and 1 will 
k>on send you wcwd what it is.” 

" me entreat you, John,” cried 
Caroline, " to return yourself; but if 
you perdat, where yont go, there will I 
go too!” 

Seympm^ in vain tried to pelrsuade 
her to letum. Caroline was resolved, 
fmd aecompanied him into the valley, 

(notwithstanding bis remonstrances. Her 

fears 
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'• . 

fears for Seymour were rather calmed 
on seeing colonel M'Sharpset, who, - she 
was aware, had served the king» anden’ 
tirely r.'moved, wh&n, coming forward, 
he exclaimed-—Ae, Miss Fleming ! 
why, what brings ]^ou doon here ? 
We’re juste looking for that fadHicut 
devil, sir Charlesr Wilfred. I had- Mm, 
as 1 thought, safe up at the Sandbar; 
but he made the hoose o’er bet to 


hould us. Noo, I’ll wanant yeU hae 
cum to bae yer fortune spaed.” 

“ Oh no!” replied Caredine,;recovered 
from her fright, I did not comf Mr 
that; but I suppose you dtd^.ii^i’ 
edge, and brought all your, r^^lp^t ^ 
the same purpose, have not you?” -. - 

“ Hoot! had yer tongue, ye, saucy 
monkey!” replied the old soldier,, with 
a good-humoured stnile: 
wish that ony body cou'd tell what 
their fortune wull be; for, as things are 
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at tliis present, I dinnae ken ^ what it 
may be. So ye hae Aae &>und him, 
Dcawemup?” 

^ I>eed* no, sir,” replied the siirjeant; 

but here’s somebody, coming, teering 
docm as if the deevil was ahint them.” 

Ail eyes were *instantly turned to- 
wi^S< the road leading through th^ 
rocks. The first thing that Se^^mour 
remairked was the white scarf thrown 
over his shoulder and the wliite feather* 
in bis hat, and his heart beat liigh. 
Fearlessly the cavaUer spurred on Ins 
hor^'Ovef Une rocks through the stream, 
past the,cataract, and springing from his 
reekhig bi^st with the activity of youth* 
Fleming of Drysant stood in the midst 
of them. 

“ Now,” ened the old man, waving 
his hat hi while evety weather¬ 

beaten ftatore beamed with joy, ** now, 
1 say, ieng live king Charles the Se¬ 
cond!” 

Seymour, sir Keenedge, the gipsie^ 
¥ou^ III. c the 
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the soldiers, all took up tlve trjt and the 
valley echoed ahd 7'e-ecfaoed, from^ rpek 
to rock, and from mountain ^ moun¬ 
tain, ■With “ long live king Charles,Ithe 
Second !’* • , -- 


Fleming was in raptures; he kissed 
Caroline, embraced* Seymour, f^ook^ 
hands with sir Keenedge, and slapped 
Wullie on the back, calling him a 
damned good cavalier.—Ods! I 4iad 
inaist forgot! here is a letter fhr ye, 
lad ! Iiere is a letter, my dear boy! ay, 
in the king’s own writing too , 

It has been long coming/*^^ Sey¬ 
mour, glancing his eye over 
road it, William M*Lean I read j^^Wid!” 


Wullie took it, and standing in the 
nndst, whilst every eye was fijied on 
lum, and %yery ear bent to lii^en, he 
coramehclSSf^—“ To the right honmirabio 
lord John Seymour, earl of C— 

A deep groan burst from tlte Up of 
the gipsy chieftain; for a moment he 
staggered back, then springing forward, 

threw 
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threw hite^f on the neck of the "young 
tioUeniflfli—** Oh God ! my son ! my 
s<mT Iti exclaimed, and burst into a 
flood of tears. 

Seymour raised him* from his bosom, 
gas^ at him, seamed to trace every 
/eature, then again pressed him in his 
arms-^" My father! ifldeed, my father^ 
Oh, God c£ Mercy I” he exclaimed, fer¬ 
vently dasping his hands together, ‘‘ this 
is too much! at once restored, rny father.' 
and my king I** 

Caroline stood byt hanging on the 
arm• Mr« Fleming, while smiles and 
tears both of pleasure) beamed to¬ 
gether ^ her face. • 

Why# what the deevil! is it you, 
my lord,” cried sir Keenedge, looking 

in the face of lord C-- " —wha 

■ 

stoppit that rpond-heeded imp frae ding¬ 
ing iHjrharns' oot at Worcester wi his 
aixe? and 1 te tak* ye for a faa a' the 
^ timer 

Lord C—now a little recovered, 

c took 



28 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 

t 

took the hand of his son, ^’and in turn 
seemed to scan* every line of his eounte- 
nance.—Did 1 not see you SM hi^side 
me?” ne exclaimed at lengtlu ^ 

“ Ay, that did ye, I can swear,** "Said 
sir Keenedge M*Shaipset, ** for Z saw it 
too, and I thought he was as deedt Jks n 
door-nail.” 

‘‘ True,” replied the young man, ** I 
did full; but, as I was only wounded, Z 
. was taken into a lent wdth many Others, 
were, like me, prisoners, doc^ned to 
be sold to the American planters. In 
the tent I should have died thg|iigh 
loss of blood, but for the assisl^ni^ 
one of my fellow-captives, ,who hu¬ 
manely bound up my wounds; and I 
should also have remained in slavery 
until this moment, Imd it not been for 
the generous assistanee of WilUam 
M*Le^n, who, if ymi rememher, was a 
Serjeant in your regiment/’ 

Lord C—- immediately recolleeted 
him, and pouted £irth hia thanks for 

the 
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the deliteraitce of his son, with dll the 
wilil enthusiasm by which he was cha- 
ractfisri»^.—" Oh, John,” he cried, turn¬ 
ing^ to fais son, **the thought thaVl s^w 
you die beside me has 'almost bereaved 
me of my senses! ^How I escaped from 
horrid field I know not; but almost 
befbi^ I recovered irly recollection, 1 
found myself wandering in the wilds of 
Cuinberland,” 

C-—said Mr. Fleming,.' 
advancing towards him,.“ I am sorry to 
be oid%ed to send *this lad awra frae 
but it necessary he should 
gang immediately to Stirling, where the 
king’s messenger waits for him on busi¬ 
ness of import.” 

" We will never be parted again,” 
cried lord I will go with 

Wm.” - 

** Then ye must set oot directly, my 
lord,” said Mr. Fleming, ** for the mes¬ 
senger has been long detained in his 
journey here. Look to him boo/’ cried 

c 3 the 
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the old. gentleman, pcnnting to Sey¬ 
mour, who was at that moment s)peak->' 
ing to Caroline, Mr, Fleming then 
spoke to lord C——- for a few minotea 
in an under-tone. 

“ Certainly,” criej^ the nohltAaft, 
while his dark eyes seemed toi^^llrkle 
with pleasure. *• Madam,” ccmtiniied 
he, advancing towards Caroline, am 
but a rudeJooking man to take a lady^s 
fair hand; my son is set 

out immediately, for Stirling; of 

course, accompany'him, but, tMbire we 
go, suffer me to rec^uest tl^ fAfe may 
be promised him on bis retum^^ :jaid 
gracefully .bending his head, he raised 
the soft small hand he held to his lips. 

Caroline blushed and smiled. 

Madam,” said lord C—your 
looks are eloquent; and, oh, xnBiy the 
days . of your future, life be happier 
than mine have been! but yet a meet¬ 
ing such as this has been is wostb pur¬ 
chasing, even by an age of smrow.” 

Lord 
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Liord now, for a few mcnnents, 

retired into the cottage pf William 
MfJi^ean, by whose^assistance lie altered 
bisv dress to one more suiting hb rai^k, 
and rejoined the ^circle,* no longer habit¬ 
ed ft ^psy, biitydressed elegantly, yet 
in the costume of the day^ and 
ad^f£H9d with the order of the garter, 
whidi he had borne from the fatal bat¬ 
tle rf -Worcester, and had always re- 
taineiit^liout him. Being now preparecV 
^ for Stirling, lie turned towards 

the " You • my faithful com- 

paiiioiiir^ Itaid he, must not be unpro- 
vlded!li;^; take that purse, which was 
intetided for you,^ he continued, giving 
them the one sir Charles Wilfred had 
left with Mm* “ In a few weeks,'* he 
pioeeeded^ " 1 shall certainly depart for 
London; to cast .myself once more at 
the feet of my sovereign: follow me 
tfaitlier, where I hope I shall be able to 
dovsomething for you all; but in the 
meantime, for Heaven's sake, take care 

c 4 of 
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of thatMinfortimate woinan,^ poiiritiiig to 
£lla, who had come forth fkua the tent, 

Cf 

and was now sitting hard hy on a.ntdc, 
silent £nd motionless, without eaa^g 
one glance of inquiry towards tite 
which was passing around 
her commands, as far as yon cai^ 
there seems in her mind somedung n^e 
than Iviiman.”* ^ ; 


“ Weel, my lord,” said sir K^ipdge, 
“ 1 juste wish ye all manner 
rity, but ye’ll be doing me a 
vour an’ ye’ll tell Ine wbw 1 find 


sir Charles.” 


As--', 

' ;) “v.> ' ' 


** That I cannot 

C-, for J do not know mys^; huU 


niy good sir, if you will take my ndirtee^ 
you will ride over to KirkcMmd,.ti]id in« 
form sir Gilbert Irvine of yaunpi^mer's 


escape, for, 1 fear mei hiaiiiletiiifMls^M 


not of,the best,’* 


^ And that’s what l am juste tUnki- 
ing too, and so I will wish you gude-^ky, 
xny lord,** said sir Keeiiedg^ taknig\fke 

hand 
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hand' 0 #. ibrd C. > and shal^g jt 

heartiily; ** and^ we were feUow-sodgers 
tite|;itlier, wliy, if we never meet again 
in:^a wadd, whOk indeed, malust like, 
we'nevor shaU, Qod speed and prosper 
]re>i tint’s a sodgei^ prayer!” So say* 
ang^ ;^e cdd man i^rung li^tly upon 
his imae, and led his limopers out of the 
valley. 

Xicmd-' C — — — took an afihctionate leave 
OS’ kis ^d companions, who now.‘ 
ciowded^ eagerfy round* the chief, that 
fbr n«g^(y nine years had led them, 
witlR^ iH'inte instance, ferfeiting the 
re^fliel^ esteem, and' ailhctidn, which 
had constantly influenced them towards 
Mali' ^Itlmre wcte some that prayed for 
Mafoo^eiity, and some that wept for 
hmidcpMare; hnt there was not one 
thaft-dKd'itot^ legiet the lose of a man 
whose l&adneso had taught them to love,. 
aitdrwlBise' superiority had forced them> 
to admire him. 

XiiCBil* Cl ,, m i, and' Ms^ son then pro* 

c S ceeded 
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1 

ceeded' on their way toward BtirRhg; 
accompanied, as fiur as Diymt, fwMdi 
lay in their road, by Mr, Flemingy* 
roUne, iand William McLean; and hfre 
lord John Seymour took leave of 
Fleming, it being agreed that thek* il^ar^ 
riage should take place immediate 191I’ 
Ihs return; after which he was to aocom^ 
pany his father to the court of Loandoiiv 
They now journeyed on rapid^r to¬ 
wards their destination, but» efh Adr 
arrival, Seymour found the he 

had to transact too ComplieatedKiO Admit 
of haste, and notwilhstan^ii^yl^ 
patience, was obliged to renuto fl'lhrir* 
ling for some weeks. wivy* 

Tn the meanwhile, sir Chwles Wilfred 
fode on in a north-easterly 
and proceeding at as rapd a pAto ^s his 
little knowledge of the;e(!!i{HBti3R.^Ottld 
permit, endeavoured to Avoid all towns 
and villages, and kept, as &r as posrilde, 
from the main road. 

After riding for tfaiee or four hAUrs, 

under 




hd e;cceedingly fatigued, 

and bis hor^e also geemed to I 

hav^ now got into some* place 
vifhk^ I am not known,” thought the 


knigfat ** 9ind may safely get myself 
^some^feeshtnent^^ at all events, I can- 


nt]^ j^much farther/ 


this idea he rode up a hill, and 
iookiltg down into a little valley at 
son^^Stance, perceived, to bis great' 
jny, # g#d^p of Itouses. • 

tire knight directed 
mid riding his exhausted 
down the side of the hill, 
got liilb a small path, which, winding 
through a wood, he concluded, would 
kfd th the vMage. 

At the animal, he dis- 

mountedi along the path, 

wbt<di^ aftat^ l^eral windings, brought 
them Iso a small open space, and sir 
Charies Wil&ed found himself standing 
byidle Hide stream of the Kartle,. close 

c 6 by 
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by thet spot from wbeiKse bad bean 
q^Dried: into the leedfbittit 1 ^, <^Pb^p 
Hardcatitle, 

* I 

sU)B as this unpleaswt. owtviciticn 
was forced upon'his mindi, hetunwcmiw 
thoughts to whftt WBS best for MiB to 
do. If he attempted leaviag. thnt 
during the daylight, be wati {d69CM^.oer> 
tain df being met and reoa^^u|^ by 
sojrne one who would know him; 
as, if he staid there, it waa 
that any one would come dmiilikaipath 

which led only td the 8 ^ea%:,;, Thm'e 

^ »• 

was one cireumstands, 
determined himr-hiB hofsa 
no fartterf 

To be in as much sec.iaid <7 as ha omld^ 
having taken his resoluhi^ to FomidOft 
be sought out a pboe^ afea4ittl%4ist8ii^ 
from the path» whicb>,b^Og:SU|tmi^ 
by hustles, would efflSKstoally 
being secn» even shoiUd any pterion >pa$o 
by ; and having: nefneahed^ hisxiadf witii 
tjto streain>ai^ giii^uhia. b^^ 

he 
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he led hiiagi; to the covert^ and mfoosing 
his girth<s» tied bim^ to the stump of a 
tree; Here unslinging tlie gipsy’s csar- 
bin^ which he bad still retailed, he 
laid down on t^e grass^ and for some 
time continued in^bitter reflection; but 
«ihe punful effects of his crimes had not, 
in the lightest degree, eradicated front 
his bdsftoi the passions to whicH they 
owed*^4heir birth; and even then he lay^ 
me^jlhating over a thousand schemes for 
gmtiQri^^bis hatred and desire of ven- 
geance^ f^hough wsfhting the power to 
putnhem in execution. 

* J -*.4. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER HI. 


Whnt am I ? whare ? « 

• Sad, silent, all—rheVorras of dumb despair 
Ar(Amd some inoorriful tomb ! Whasdbo t aeef 
The soft abode of innocence and love 
Tiiri/d to a house of death*—a place of betror! 

Ah ! that poor corse ! pale - pale<wie£bnn'd sv}th 
iiiuider I 

Is that m; Sigismcitida ? 

^VantrBd* und Sif;i9fftuada, 

s 

Whkn Helen Irvine descended to the 
breakfast-room on the day after Philip’s 
meeting' with his sister, the gloom which, 
the occurrences of the preceding day 
had occasioned had in some degree re¬ 
turned upon her mind; near bad it«^- 
tirely worn off when (being Sunday) 
she accompanied Adam Fleming and 
her father to the little village-church. 

After 
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After thefr return^ Helen proposed 


to walk into the \alley, and the old 
knight them tQ enjoy each^other's 
society alone. "" 

'lEhe sun was shining high in heaven 5 
as they commenced their walk towards 
the behks of the little stream that ran 

A 


in the dell just below the house. It 
was li|^1t>eginnhig of a bright summer 
and if a cloud now and then> 


droppea over the sky, or interrupted 
the sunl^m, it was like a drop of sor- 
roW in cup of happiness, just bitter 
cnoifgh^^ be tasted, yet soon enough 
over 4o leave the sweet unmixed be¬ 


hind; and the sky seemed purer, and 
the sunbeam looked more bright, when 
the wind bad wafted away the shadow 
that obscured them. Cities and courts 
were fer away, and the only noise that 
readited the ear was the hum of the 


light people of summer, or the occa¬ 
sional note of the wild birds that, every 
now and then, would break into un¬ 
taught 
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taught melody among, the shades of the 
nut-tiees which clothed the bosom^ of 
the valley. Every thing around 
peared to delight in repose, and eVen 
the iniirmurs of tlie ^ttle stream that 
glided at their feet ^ stole upon the sis 
lence but to whisper peace. 

The bosom of Helen had now greatly 
recovdVed its tranquillity, and winder* 
ing along, hanging on the arm the 
man she loved, her every feeling assimi¬ 
lated with the calm harmony of liie 
scene. 

" Helen,” said tbejroung cavalieit I 
have often wondered how man can suffer 
his passions to stimulate him to war 
and bloodshed, when nature in herself 
appears so beautifully peaceful; that 
is, in scenes like these 1 have tiiought 
so.” 

" Yes,” replied Helena but mm. are 
not always in soenea like these, ai»d fina 
yourself^ Adam, are sometimes inc&iGd 
tp anger,, aa wdl as others^;, for my owm 

^ part. 
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part, whatever seenes I api in, i always 
wonder* how people^ can prefer war to 
peace, or tumnli and danger to quiet 
and ^cnrity; it seems to me the next 
^ng to madness,, if not* madness itself: 
true it is, I am not very well fitted for 
and tumult; I am tired already; so 
I will idt me down beneath this little 
tree, that Imids so gracefully towards 
the 

XfauB sayings Helen sat down beneath 
the shadow of a little silver birch, whose 
bendintg head seemed Ito contemplate its 
owitsdegance in th^ stream below, and 
Adam Fleming, stretching himself by 
her side^ gradually stole his arm round 
her waist, anil looking smilingly in her 
faee, he said'*^** Are you sure, Helen, 
that tUa sir Cht^lea Wilfred has not run 
away with any of your smiles? you 
look vaay grave, dear girl.” 

^ FEe .may have drawn them away,” 
•replied Hden^ ** though he lias not 

taken tkem away, I am sure; but he 

really 
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really was so violent yesterday^ that be 
frightened me very much/’ 

“ Nay then I shall didibe him tnore 
than ever,” replied, sir Adam, 
nishing those smiles that used to idtlne 
so sweetly upon me” ^ s 

“ Nay, don’t be alarmed” 

Helen, “ they will soon retnrm^i I hope 
he will quickly be able to prov%|tik ^ 
nocence of the foul crime he is ^^it^ed 
with, and then go away to ^own 
country and leave us at peace/Wn^^ ' 
For some time Heten in 

conversation with her lover 
mained unreproved 
her hand was clasped m ex* 

pression of fondness succeeded another, 
till vows of love and constant Mfhction 
supplied the place of all othiKr ccaiver- 

I 

sation. At length Heloi 8tiitied.wr" 1 
thought I heard a nmse,” cried. 

" Oh, no r* rcpl^ 4die^oung faftnoHet, 
" it was hot the rustling of the wind, 
among the trees on the other ndh of the 

stream,” 
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. Stream*” and replacing his arm,' hV con¬ 
tinued what he was saying. 

IHie next moment, a noise was plainly 
heaitl'Amongst the bushes opposite, afid 
m en instant sir Charles Wilfred stood 
befia;^ them. Rage, hatred, mortified 
p^d!^* d’^perate revenge—every evil pas- 
si{m^ was swelling within his bosom.^ 
He Sfiiv>h^ that be ieally loved in the 
armt^^^he man that he detested, be- 


cau^ 'hitd injured him. His brain 
was i^ost to madness, and, with 

a lq(ibf^dRN9t|ptes8ibie fury, he levelled 

wdiieh ohe carried towards 




tM Adam Fleming. 


4 ' 


bad started from the 


arms hS her k>ver the moment slie was 
conscimis of the approach of another, 
threw herself between Adam Fleming 
and his enemy. There was a fiasli—a 
report—a fefait cry, and fair Helen of 
KhkOnnel sunk at %he feet of her lover. 
• Sut a moment of horror was allowed 
to sir Charles Wilfi^ to reflect on what 

he 
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he had done, but that moment wns s 

Y- 

^One bound brought sir Adam Flemteg 
across the stream. His sword sprung 
from its sheath. ‘ It crpssed that of ibe 
knight—Villain ! detestable ^ill^n T 
cried he; and in a single pass tfcye.blade 
of sir Charles Wilfred flew frcali fais 
hand» and the weapon > of 
friend passed through his bCM^« Sk 
Adam» mad with rage md 4espiur» 
caught him by the 
again plunged his 
then, casting him 
at him for a moment, 
vulsive shudder and gr^ the 

spirit of the murderer departe<I Jbr ever. 

He then recrossed the brook, and 
kneeling down by the side of the beau¬ 
tiful murdered Hele^, he raised her 
head upon his knee, and sprinkled some 
of the water from ttie stream upon her 
iiuje.—Helen! H^len T* he ex<daai 2 ied,, 
with a look of agony, ** Heaven’s 

sake. 
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^ • • 

sake» d^ar^ dear Helen! open yeiftweyes, 

and look upon me once more. Oh 
God! oh God! how have I deserved 
tlik?” He gazed upon her for a mo- 
in silence, ^and at length her lip 
began to move, apd faintly and slowly 
' ^lie opened her eyes. At first she seem¬ 
ed tot»Hy unconseioiA, but gradually 
reeaverii^ lier recollection, slie•fixed 
her with a faint smile, on the face 
of her lovey.—Dear, dear girl!” cried 
he, end<myouring to staunch the blood 
tlmft^^wrjbfgan to •flow quickly from 
her Iwiigpj fW I bopf that you now——” 

said Helen, faintly; 

“ Ad*i% I am dying.” 

. ** Oli,::&at viHain! that detestable vil* 
laiti r mvd he. 

** Hear nw, Adam,” said she, speak* 
ii^ with difficulty, “ for I hdve not 
bnestb to waste. Ho not grieve, dear 
Adam, that the shot )»as reached me, 
instead of him for whom it was intend¬ 
ed. CMif had it killed you, think what 

more 
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more^’than death I must have suffered. 
Adam» 1 feel—I feel that it is $U pass¬ 
ing away. Farewell, and believe me, 
if I could have chosen, I v^ould have 
died thus—in the arms of Adam FI^- 
ing—by the shot that was meant for his 
death. Farewell!” 

. Adam Fleming bent down Mu head, 
and pressed his lips upon fae^H while 
tear after tear coursed each oth^ down 
his cheek. 

“ Oh, Adam!” she fare¬ 
well ! do not grieve.” She, his 

hand tight in hers. 
moment illumined her 

t -1 

bright dying gleam glittered in her eye. 
Slic drew a deep sigh, and in ah ttsstant, 
without a struggle, the pure i^rit fled 
to the throne of her Creator. 

Adam Fleming gassed on the beauti¬ 
ful form of tier he loved. A minute 

t 

before it had been animated by youth 
and health—it had been enlivened by 
wit and g^ety—it bad been adorned by 

every 
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every talent* and eveiy virtue tliat«Qould 
shine it\ woinan^ and now» cold and in¬ 
animate, it lay, not ‘like the ruin that 
passing years have gradually bo\^d, but 
like that which a sudden moment of de¬ 
solation has troddfen under foot, in tlie 
of its glory, and in the instant of 
its highw^ prosperity. * 

He i^kEed on her—his heart felt scared, 
and his:.hlEm seemed to turn.—“ She is 
gone!" whispered he, softly—“ she is 
gone!^,-,«Md gently laying down her 
hand on tliE grass, as if fearful of awa. 
hen^ again fixed his eyes on 

heivstiUrltiW’C^y countenance—“ Helen," 
said he; with'' an unnatural (calmness, 
** you 8l0#p---wby should I not sleep too, 
and be tk T^st ? yes, I follow you!” and 
-raising his sword from the ground, he 
deliberatdy fixed the hilt in the* earth, 
and pointing it towards his bosom, ano¬ 
ther nunnent would have terminated 
lus sorrows for ever; but at that instant 
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he caught in the arms of sir Keen- 
edge M'Sharpset.—*' Gude prefer us !” 
cried the officer, " is the callant possest ? 
I cam looking for sir Charles; hut,’* 
seeing the inanimate form of Miss Ir¬ 
vine, I’m thinking that I cam too 
late.” 

“ Too late, indeed!” said Philip Hard- 
castlv% who had followed sir K^nedgc. 

Sir Adam,” continued he, talfifig the 
sword, forbear!—^nay, indeed, you 
must forbear ! Think you, if you thus 
wilfully fly in the^face of your- God, ever 
to meet her you have lost;^ a|g»ther 
world ?” 

” Theo, in charity,” cried the unhap¬ 
py young man, " plunge your poniard 
in my bosom, for niy heart is withered, 
and my brain is on fire.” , ♦ 

“We most endure, sir,” replied Phi- 
lip—“ Christ endured for us; and would 
we partake the benefit of his sacrifice, 
we must not murmur at the dispensa¬ 
tions of the Almighty.” 


“ But 
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But w&ar has this incarnate ^deevil 
fled .cried sir Keenedge. 

“ Fled!” exclaiine*d Adam Fleming— 
** fled I think you be did that, and fled ? 
Would he were alive, that I might slay 
him again!” and he pointed with his 
^land where the murderer lay. 

Philip looked at the body.—It is 
fulflll^i^f wed he; with death hi his 
eye, ^Jt^^murder on his hand, three times 
has thefSWord passed through his body.” 

“ It is ;a pity that wf wudnae hang 
him," K^nedge, “ for he did 

nae iBsrtt'ip &’ by sword of a gen- 
tlemao.” .. 

' ’ ' 't, ’ 

** ! villain! execrable, villain !” 

cried.'s|r>'>>^ain. “ Oh! death was tco 

5 » ^ T 

good fhltJnnil Think,” continued he, 
grasping Philip’s arm with a wild look, 
“ to kill my Hoien! — ray dear, my 
beautiful, my excellent Helen! I am 
the veriest wretch on earth. Ob, Hea¬ 
ven ! Heaven, let me not blaspheme!’’ 

VOL. 111. D and 
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and he’ threw himself down by the side 
of all he had once loved and valued. 
Philip was at length obliged to re- 

r 

move him from the spot by force; with 
the assistance of sir Keenedge, he con¬ 
veyed him, in a stat^ bordering on dis¬ 
traction, down to the little inn at Kir- 
lionnel, and then requested the officer to 
Ureak^liis loss to sir Gilbert Irvine. 

“ I'm no fit for^t,” cried the old sol¬ 
dier, turning away—“I cannado't! I 
canna beer to brak the auld man^a heart! 
send some ane else:’* 

It was at length agreed to^f^^l^the 
clergyman of the place to communicate 
the unhappy tidings, which be kindly 
undertook. It was done as delica^tely as 
jx>ssible, but the stroke was too deep 
ever to bo recovered. 

Sir Gilbert Irvine followed the remains 
of his daughter to the grave; he threw 
tlie first earth on her, in whom had cen¬ 
tered all his hopes of the declining years. 

He 



I,X!0£N0S OF 8COTI.AXID. 5l 

He wept over the blight of all *hi5 pro¬ 
spects of happiness \ and day by day he 
travelled quickly onward towards that 
couii^try^ from whose bourne nolraveller 
returns. It was over—^sir Gilbert Irvine 
died, and they laid him beside his child. 
• In the meanwhile, the unfortunate 
Adam Fleming, by the advice and per- 
suasi<m of sir Keenedge M*Sharpset, 
retired' to theRedhall Tower, the ancient 
seat df lais family : here he remained for 
some weeks; but, at •length, hating 
every pl^ connected with his misery, 
he ^Scotland for the Continent, 

and consIMtly accompanied by his hum¬ 
ble but faithful friend, Philip Hardcastle, 
dared every danger, and plunged into 
the thickest of peril and the hottest 
of the war, in lighting against the infi¬ 
dels; hoping that some friendly arm 
might rid him of a life, now become 
most burdensome to him. His very dar¬ 
ing was, most likely, the reason that he 
still remained uninjured, as also did Phi- 

D 2 lip 
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lip Hardcastlc, who, for his brilliant 
courage and successful exploits, received 
the honour of knighthood, and soon 
after returned with his friend into Spain, 
having acquired together much and de¬ 
served applause. « 

But within his bosom, sir Adam Flc- 
niing bore a wound which slowly, though 
certainly, destroyed his life. Finding 
that he had not much longer to live, he 
embarked for Scotland; but ere his set¬ 
ting out, he is £aid to have written the 
beautiful little ballad, which* fiet to dhe 
of the most plaintiv^of the ScottislMirs, 
still bears the name of bis Hofertunate 
mistress.~ 


FJ/Ji IlStBN OF KiRKOKNEl* 

I wish I wore where Helen.lies I 
Where, night nud day, on me she cric.s— 

J wibh I wore where Helen lies, 

On hiir Kirkonnel lea 1 


Oh, 
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01^ Ileton fair! oh, Helen chaste ! . 

Were I with thee, I should be blest; 

Where low thoe lieA., and at thy rest. 

On fair Kirkonuel lea. 

Oh, Helen ^ir,4>eyond compare 1 
I'll make a garland of thy hair. 

Shall bind my heart for ever mair, 

Until the day I die» 

■m 

I wish my gr^ve were growing green, 

I 

A vHuding-sheet put o’er my e’en; 

{ wish my grave were grooving green 

• On fair Kirkounel lea. 

Caret be the heart*that hatch’d the thought, 
A4lrt:1cfivat the hand that fir’d the shot. 

When th my arms dear Helen dropt. 

And died to succour me. 

Oh, think nae ye my heart was sair ! 

a 

My love dropt down to rise nae mair. 

Oh, think nae ye my heart was sair 

On fair Kirkonuel lea. 


jy 3 


Where 
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W/tcre Helen lies—‘wbere Helen Im*-^ 

t 

I wish I were where Helen ilea: 

Soon may I be where'Helen liteii 

Who died for love of me! 


The grave of the murderer was: 
the spot where he'fell. It is not known 
by whom it was dug, but, <m the even¬ 
ing of that fatal day which bbsted the 
happiness of many, the body of ^ 
Charles Wilfred remained on Uoody 
spot where the sword of sk Adiun 
Fleming had stretch^ him. TiieWiSi^. 
morning it was there no longer, but in 
its stead was found a lifd^*:^liQpck o£ 
earth, underneath wbidi he is supposed 
to have been placed. By the side of it, 
those who first saw the alteration ob¬ 
served also an empty space of ground, 
dug in the form of an unfilled grave, 
and for seven nights a thin figure in 
white was seen hovering round the spot. 

It 
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It is also satd» that at the hour t)f mid* 
night, for those seven nights, a strain of 
almost unearthly * melody was heard 
floating upon the air. The eighth day 
the i^ave was filled -up, and at night 
the curious, ye^ fi-ightened villagers 
were no more alarmed by the wild 
chant which had proceeded from the 
spot, nor the passing traveller iStartled 
by rile^gliding form that liad before 
haunted the little coppice near which he 
firil. • 

The day aftar, it*was observed that a 
. of gipsies passed the border 

into England; travelling slowly, they 
at len^^ laired near Tendon. They 
were the ^me who released sir Charles 
hut Ella, the prophetess, was no 
with them. They communicated 
then* arrival to their late chief,’now one 
of the prinripal noUes in the gay court 
of kmg Charles the Second. 

Lord C—- did every thing in his 
power to provide for his old companions, 

D 4 and 
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and to’render their futm'e lives comfort¬ 
able; but finding the attempt to iiedaim 
them from their wandering habits per¬ 
fectly fruitless, he bestowed on each of 
them a sum of money, as a token of his 
gratitude for their seryices to him while 
in concealment, and left them to pursue, 
their own inclinatlbn. 

The money, as may be imagined, was 
very soon dispersed; andcboofungane^ 
leader, they returned to their cus^ 
tom of strolling about the county ; but 
never, till their company was totally 
extinct, ceased to boast, thaf^ 
riod of more than nine yeesea, ctbey had 
been commanded by the oelet^eited lord 
C-. , 

Shortly afterwards, that ndbloman was 
joined in London by his son and daugh- 
tcr-in4aw, the beautiful sister of Philip 
Hardcastle. She was introduced, as a 
matter of course, at the court of the gay 
monarch; but the pure, yet enthusiastic 
mind of Caroline had formed a very dif¬ 
ferent 
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ferent idea, both of the king to^wliose 
cause she had so warmly attached her- 
self» and of the perk>ns he would select 
for his friends. 


Whether it was personal offence, or 
general disgust, tjiat caused it, is not 
•known; but Caroline conceived such an 
insupeiiable dislike to living in the court, 
that Sejrmour, at her entreaty, gave up 
all the attractions and honours which it 
offered to him, and retired to spend the 
principal of his IJfe in Scotland; 
yet ofteh^ in after years, he would ask 
histavi&^hat more she had expected in 
king Charles than she had met with? 


“ Whys : I thought, John,” Caroline 
replied, •*^lJiat he would have been some¬ 
thing yon.” 


D 5 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 


No>' fluid sent|4i I 

F.dnt not to liiie^l cftmiotiiiiger Kofo* 

Cut off from ihc« ! Tittered atut S^if^^undd. 


It was near twenty years after tlie tra¬ 
gical death of rair.JHeleii of Klrkonneh 
that WulUe Stoupfu, now an ol^j^^lyte- 
headed man, was sitting on^ tte little 
bench in front of the diangf^h^^i and 

a ^ ■'“ 4 . 

telling to his graxKlchildneia sorrow¬ 
ful history of the lovers, two cava¬ 

liers rode slowly up to the inm The 
rich cloaks of each of the strangers, on 
the bosoms of which shone a brilliant 
star, together with their belts and spurs, 
told that they had distinguished thern- 
sehes in martial achievement. But it 


was 
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was evident that the race of one^ <5f them 
was nearly run : pale, ghastly, and ema- 
dated, it was with difficulty that he 
alighted ffi)m bis horse, althouglT assist¬ 
ed by the other, who seemed to pay him 
the kindest and qciost respectful atten- 
•tion; but though care and sickness had 
made dreadful havod on features and 
person once strikingly handsomS, yet 
there Wtos still a bold look and innate 
elegance of appearance, which, without 
the aid of dress, would Jiave denoted to 
those who saw him? that the stranger 
gentle bloo4. When he had dis¬ 
mounted, he took the arm of his compa¬ 
nion, wko pressed him to enter the inn, 
and repote hiinseif. 

«No,”>epied he, "it will soon be 
over now if I have strength to reach 
it, it is all; lend hte your arm, sir Philip, 
for yet a little way * 

They were then seen to walk slowly 
to the fair green slope known by tl>e 
name of Kirkonnel Lea. When they 

n 6 had 
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had reached the top, sir Adam Fleming 
stood for a moment, and gazed* about 
liirn; his eye traced the course pf tlie 
little brook that ran almost dose to his 
feet, and at length fixed upon a small 
grassy hillock, still shadowed by tlie 
boughs of the silver birch, that seemed 
to weep, in harmony with the plaintive 
muritiur of the stream, for her who slept 
ill death beneath it’s shade. 

“ A little farther,** said sir Adam, 
“ and then my sorrows Virffl soon be 
over.” 

Philip made no reply; he would^not 
mock liim by a hope, but accompanied 
his unhappy friend to the Htl^ grassy 
tomb. Here sir Adam and 

seemed mournfully to recalh^O memory 
of other days. His dim Inlt eye for 
a moment seemed to glitter with an un¬ 
wonted beam; it was, not the flash of 
anger—it was not the t^r of grief, that 
appeared to make it sparkle; it seemed 
a ray ol* hope, but so mingled with sor¬ 
rowful 
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rowful recollections, that it wasf more 
like a bright cloud than a sunny sky.— 
“ Now, Philip,” said be, " leave me,” 
and hia voice trembled as he’"spoke, 
leave me here for aa hour, and if then 

you will come btjck-His friend 

Jicsitated. Sir Philip,” continued the 
other, assuming a corner tone, “ you 
have done me many favours—let n/fe beg 
you to do this, and leave me;” and he, 
withdrew bis hand from the arm of sir 
Philip Hardcastle, who,then moved on 
fora few paces; bu# seeing his friend 
stagger for want of his support, made a 
movement to return, but sir Adam sup¬ 
ported Idmself against the liftle birch- 
tree, andrWaving his hand to him to go 
on—Farewell!” he said—“ farewell, 

I- « 

Phitip 1; niy tried, my affectionate friend, 
farewell I” 

Sir. Philip dashed the tear from his 
eye, and walking hastily down into the 
valley, was out of sight in a few minutes. 
'W^hilc there, he gave way to the painful 

feelings 
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feelings*that overpowered him. When 
be had somewhat recovered himself, he 
took a letter fmm his bosom, which had 
before been given to him by sir Adam 
Fleming. It * only ^ contained these 
words " Bury me pimply fay the side 
of Helen Irvine !” ^ 

^ It was less thail an hour when he re- 
tiirndd towards the spot where he had 
left his friend, and as he traced alcmg 
the course of the little bi*ook, he bent 
his eyes eagerly forward, in the hopes 
of seeing him still there, but in vain. 
The single birch-tree^ met his eye, «end 
the small green hillock below it. He 
hurried on—he climbed the hank. At 
LLs feet was the lone grassy mound that 
contained Helen Irvine, and ^stretched 
upon it was the inanimate form < of sir 
Adam Fleming. 

Philip gazed in silent grief on the 
motionless object before him ; then 
bending down, be raised the head of sir 
Adam on his knee. His lip yet qui¬ 
vered 
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vered with the breath of life*; he 
opened 4)ia eyes^ and smiled upon the 
aifectionate friend that hung over him. 
Philip felt a slight pressure of his hand 
—it was over, and from’ the same spot 
where Helen Irvine;fell, the spirit of her 
lover flew to the throne of mercy. 

Sir Philip Hardcastfe mourned ovei> 
his friend, and sincerely mourned. Years 
of kindness mutually experienced, and 
dangers shared together, had bound 
them to one another by no common ties; 
those ties were broker? for ever, and he 
felt as if lie was aloge in the world. To 
sir Adam Fleming he had owed every 
thing, and on him every affection of his 
heart had fixed; he was gone, and 
now he 'looked round without finding 
one being with whom his heart assimi¬ 
lated,^ for Caroline he had lost sonfie time 
before. 

After lingering for a while round the 
spot w^here he had laid the best of 
friends, he again returned to the Conti¬ 
nent, 
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nent,‘and tried to drown, in the strife 
and noise of war, the recollection that 
such things had once been. 

Year rolled on year, and he rose, 
through different gradations,.to the high¬ 
est rank in the Spanish army, in every 
station dbtinguishing himself for his mv 
.stained honour, * his brilliant courage, 
and'•his military skill. 

At length, in the most elevated sta¬ 
tion which he could attain, in the mo¬ 
ment of victory, and the acme of glory, 
he fell universally beloved, respected, 
and regretted; nor once, in the whole 
course of a long life, shewed himself un¬ 
worthy tlie friendship of Adfun Flem- 

Ere sir Philip Hardcastle. left his na¬ 
tive land, never to return, he took care 
to fulfil exactly the last wishes of his 
hapless friend, and placed his remains 
by the side of her who had died for him. 
No pageant cdiiducted his body to the 
grave—no weeping sculpture denot¬ 
ed 
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ed the place of his repose; but tl>e*story 
of his sorrow is told from father to son, 
and even to this day may be seen the 
plain stone which marks his longiibode, 
and the only motto that it bears is a 
sword and a cross carved on it in a rude 
fashion^ with the simple words—" Sic 
jacet Adam Fl&mvn^^ * 


ROSLIN 







X OS LIN CASTLE. 


CHAPTER I. 

I 


When through life unblest uc rove, 

Lhsiug all that made life dear, 

Should some notes we used to love, 

In days of boyhood> meet oar ear, 

Ob! hoxv welcome breath^ the strain, 
4Vak'oing|huughts th^t Jong have slept, 

Kindling former smiles again, 

la faded eyes that lung have wept! • Mooke. 

Strange things I have in hand, that will to hand, 
Whiqh must be acted ere they may be scann'd. 

Macbe'iu. 

ft 

'V 

rii 

X H£RE is scarcely any individual 
who has crossed the Tw^eed, and set foot 
on Scottish ground^ that has not visited 
Hawthomden, and w^andered round 

Roslin 
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Roslin Castle. Something impressively 
]jlcasing is experienced cm beholdkig the 
efforts of other days^ though the monu¬ 
ment crumbles to the dust it was meant 
to protect, and the column falls to the 
ground from which it was raised ; but 
the name of Roslin Castle will live, o:i 
the breath of music, long after the plough 
has passed over its walls, and the classic 
memory of Hawthomden will remain, 
while the name of Drummomd, and the 
taste for poetry, shall exist. I know 
not whether the air i^ii^ore tcitt^ical, or 
the scene more poetic, but to nfy ear 
the clear notes of a Dalkeith carter, as, 
whistling the melodies cj(|||lrnative land, 
he has walked along the road to Edin- 
burgh, have borne more of music, of 
pathos, of sentiment, than the voice of 
the finest performers I have heard in 
other lands; and in the scenes round 
Hawthomden who would not be a poet? 

It was in these scenes that the gay,, 
the liandsome lord Morven first beheld 

Catharine 
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•Catharine Lilliesleaf; and though their 
families were totally opposed in political 
principles, admiration and esteem soon 
warmed into affection and love in tlie 
bosom of the young nobleman. Catha¬ 
rine’s heart was longer in being caught, 
or at least she was longer in confessing 
it; yet still lord Morven knew her 
vourite walks, and Catharine was not so 
averse to his company as to change her 
path, on purpose to avoid him. Through 
many a summer’s day they w^andered 
along together byi^he l&nks of the Esk, 
till atilast the company of Morven ap¬ 
peared to Catf^rine as a matter of course; 
but still he <Ml|P gftin from het no ac- 
knowledgmenl^f her affection, although 
he pleaded i^ith all the eloquence of 
youthftil love. 

At lei^h he was obliged to quit his 
native country, on a mission from his 
father, and he abruptly informed Miss 
Lilliesleaf of his approaching departure. 
There are moments in which the heart 

is 
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is softened by external circumstances— 
a beautiful scene, the time of year, the 
sound of some loved melody, will often 
call recollections, or awaken ideas, that 
render the bosom more easy of access, 

ft 

and unlock the avenues of the heart. 

c 

It was one of these moments with Ca- 
,*tharine, when she was told of her lover’s 
departure—she was told suddenly, and 
she burst into tears. 

Her tears were a confession; that once 
over, and the reserve of Catharine was 
vanquished. Absence tried their affec¬ 
tion, and after a few months sepanstion, 
they again met, more attaebed to each 
other than ever. 

The cold winds of autiftih had robbed 
the scenes round Hawtlu^den of half 
their verdant beauty; but neither the 
autumn blasts, or the threatening storms, 
could prevent the meeting of the lovers; 
and though the passing year had strip¬ 
ped the tree of their vernal clothing, 
Catharine’s eye never perceived the 

change. 
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change, and while she was by him, the 
summer, was still present to lord Mor* 
ven, 

•i , 

« Morven ! Morven!” cried the soft 
voice of Catharine LilUesleaf, at the en¬ 
trance of the principal cave at Haw- 
tbornden—“ where can he be ?” 

“ Where should he 4>e?” replied th^ 
object of her search, who, for the ^Tast 
minute or two, had been standing behind 
—" where should he be, but beside his 
little Katrine ? But come into the den, 
love, for the wind blows, and the rain is 
beginning to fall, and I am afraid you 
will get cold.” 

"Ob, da not be afraid, Mowen!” re- 
plied she; *nram not afraid of a little 
rain: but what was it that you wished 
so much to say to me, and that you 
could not tell me yesterday ?” 

" You tell me, Katrine,” said, lord 
Morven, thoughtfully, " that you are 
sure your mother will not consent to our 
marriage.** 

VOL. III. E 


" Not 
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Not as long as you are a stranger to 
her,’* answered Catharine» and remain 
a Whig; " but I think Morven might 
give up something for my sake.'**^ 

“ A Whig, Katrine:!^’ cried ford Mor¬ 
ven, smiling. I arn as great a fiiefid 
to prince Charles as you or any of yoin 
family; because my father is a Whig, 
that is no reason I should be one too.’" 

" You! you a friend of the prince’s, 
Morven !” cried Catharine with astonish- 
‘ meat; ‘‘ why, when you Went to France, 
you were as inc&rrigibfo a Whig as 
WurdywaVs cuddy.” ■ 

“ That may be, love,” replied Morven, 
laughing at her comparison; but when 
I vras in France, I lived some time in 
the same hdiise with the prince, and that 
would have made even Wlirdy waVs cud¬ 
dy a Jacobite.” * 

Catharine thought for a moment— 
Well, then,” said she, at length, " if 
you are not an enemy of the king, and 
if my motlier knew you, I am sure she 

would 
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would riot. Don’t you think you can 
introducb yoursdf to her some way?” 

“ Oh! that would be easily managed,” 
replied he; ** but the question isrKa¬ 
trine, will my father consent, even if 

f 

your mother does?”* 

Catharirie^s j^ride togic the alarm— 
“Well, sir,” said she, coldly, “iftbei^ 
is any chance of that—^if our acquaint¬ 
ance is likely to produce any incon¬ 
venience to you, it had better end at 
onc^. It was not on lyy part it began, 
and it is not for my sake it shall be con- 

tinue3.” ^ 

“ d^thaijrie/’ replied Morven, taking 
both her hands in his, and gating on 
her with rather a reproachful but still 
an affectionate look, “ how quick you 
are to take offence, j^here none was 
meant, and to inipiile wrong motives to 
a man that loves you beyond any thing 
the world can offer you t I have a good 
mind to lecture you,” he continued, per¬ 
ceiving Catharine’s eyes bent on the 

E 2 . ground,. 
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grouiid, while a blush rose into her cheek; 

you are just like our badge, the thistle, 
Catharine, always ready to prick the 
fingers of those that touch you, even in 
the most gentle manner. Is it not ne¬ 
cessary to consider, at the same time we 
think of how your mother’s consent u 
to, be gained, how my lather^s prejudices 
are to be overcome ? I am ready to sa¬ 
crifice any thing for you, my dear girl— 
may I not ask you to sacrifice something 
for me ?” ^ 

Oh, yes! any thing, any thing, Mor- 
ven!” replied Catharine. " I was iii^tong 
—I was very wrong; bat you wSfl for¬ 
give you^ Katrine ?” 

** My Katrine!” said he, pressing her 
Jiand to his lips—that word would 
make me forgive any thing.” 

“ But how are all these difficulties to 
be overcome?” asked Catharine; ** it 
seems to be hopeless.” 

" Oh, do not fear!” answered Morven; 
^ with a little courage we shall surmount 

them 
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them alL And now,” continued, he, fix¬ 
ing his. eyes on Miss Lillieslears face, 
" I think I know a way to put an end 
to them at once, if my little Katrine 
will but consent”. 

“ I will do any (hing you tell me,” 
cried Catharine, energetically — “ any 
thing to make up for lliy bad behaviou^ 
just now. You shall command, aiml 
will obey.” 

“ Upon your honour, you will ?” de¬ 
manded McHTven. . 

" No,” repUed Catharine, “ not upon 
mine, but upon y(>ur honour, Morven! 
for in making this promise, that is what 
1 depend upon, and I feel that 1 build 
my confidence on a rock: but what is 
your plan ?” 

“ My plan is,” he replied, “ that you 
shotild fly with n^e.” 

JB%y^ with you 1” exclaimed Catha¬ 
rine; “why? where? what for? how 
will that remove all these difficulties ?” 

E $ “ Only, 


« 
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“ Onlyj vtsry likely, for 9 Say.or two," 
replied'the young nobleman. “It will 
remore all difficulties by this means— 
when we are once mailed, I am sure 
.my father’s affiei^n for me ^ his only 
son will make him pardon us; and as 
soon as your mother l^^ns .tjtiat 1 am 
attached to her s^de of the quiestion, you 
to think that she will not be in¬ 
exorable; and, at all events, she will 
make a virtue of necessity, then she 
cannot help it.” 

“ Oh, no, inde^, M^oryen! yoai ’hre 
not in the right now—concealment can 
never lead to good. A, ^pugl;t-|i>]:^ard 
open plan is much the ,at, all times. 

No, indeed—you must excuse me.” 

“ Catharine,” said Morven, “ X thought 
you loved me—I thought at least you 
were convinced of my affection for you, 
Catharine, dear girl,, let me ^ti^ you 
not to make me wretched, wbi^, I am 
convinced, will ultimately be the case, 

if 
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if you do not consent. For my sake, 
Catharine, let me beg you not to hesi¬ 
tate.” 

Catharine paused. 

“ Remember the promise yoiT made 
just now,”continued lord Morven; ** the 
^take is yours—trust in my honour; and 
if you refuse, you botl^bareak your word, 
and shew that you doubt me.” 

"" No, no, I do not doubt you, Mor¬ 
ven,” replied Catharine; " but indeed ^ 

n 

Nay, no bwts, lo'se,” cried he, press¬ 
ing her hand to his lips; " once more, 
Katrine, reooeaalpr your promise.” 

“ Well, MOF<ren,” she repli^, ** if you 
claim that, as 1 have made it, I will not 
depart from it; but I must stall entreat 
you to consid^ the risk, the uncomfort, 
the unhappirw$8,,ito^ a step may cause. 
Do you <daim my {Nomise : 

“ X do, Catharine,” said lord Morven, 
** for 1 am convinced that it will make 
us both happy. If (as I am vain enough 

E 4 to 
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to believe)—if you love me, I do daim 
your promise.” 

“ Well, then,” replied Catharine, smi¬ 
ling, half glad, half sorry, that he had 
thus forced her td consent, “ I have no- 
thing left for it, but,^ as I said, to obey. 
Be it so.. But when do you want me to 
go, and how is tWs flight to be effected? 
for, depend upon it, as soon as they find 
we are gone, they will pursue us, and 
bring us back again.” 

“ Do not be at all afraid,” replied lord 
Morven; 1 will manage all that; but, 

dear Katrine, it mus^be this very night.” 

Oh, nonsense, Morven! what are 
you thinking of?” cried Catharine. It 
is impossible—1 could not; besides, the 
house will be full of people; do you re¬ 
member it is Halloween, when my mo- 
ther has always all the and neigh¬ 

bours in, and that would render it quite 
impracticable,” 

It is the very thing I wish,” replied 
lord Morven. " To-night your mother's 

doors 
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doors are open to every body, and 1 can 
easily send our old servant William, 
dressed like a ^berlunzie, or somehow 
diseuised. He is the best-hearted crca- 

O 

ture in the world, and you 'may trust 
him as you would your iather. Ka- 
^trine,” continued he, seeing her waver, 

I wUl make a trial dT your aflfectioiiHr 
if you love me, you will come to-nignt.” 

“ Morven, I will come,” replied Ca^ 
tharine. 

" Thank you, thank you, dear girl!” 
siud he. ** Th^ will be no difficulty; 
youNrill almost be^ck to your mother, 
as my wi^ befote she knows you are 
gone at dk I will answer for my fa- 
tfaeris pardon, and 1 think I vrill con¬ 
trive means^to win lady Lillieslears. 
But that yob may know William, and 
that there may bf. no mistake, 'remem- 
b^ that he shall aay to you—* The-moon 
shines rni Bx>8lin Castle.” 

“ WeD, Morven,” relied Catharine. 

E 5 YOU 
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“ you make me do just what you like; 

j ^ I s ^ ^ k' 1 " \ 

but I will now go home.” 

" I will send William at ten o’clock, 
love,” continued lord ffloryeh;. “ and I 
may depend upon ypjir ctHr^lpg,. and 
that you will throw no* di^cwlfy in the 
way ?” 

“ Nay, that is yngenarou^ Mo^en,” 
replied Catharine, ** to suspect me of de> 
ceit. No, 1 promised you woiud cprae, 
and that implied I would make no op- 
position tp, your pi^n~I sra ' ai;^^ with 
you, Ikipi^Ten.” " ' w 

** Pardon, me, pardon me!” ciiedChe, 
earnestly; " Catharihe, l(%g!iyu if 
having tixed all my hop^ on ^e pl^ecj^ 
I am too feartul of not attainiiur it For- 

’ c • " * ■* r". ™ ^ V", I ' " - - 

give me, if the excess of my love h^ 
made me ungenerous.” 

“ Well,” replied ^tharii^, h^^ing 
out her hand, “ 1 suppose, as.l sh^ soon 
have to ask forgiveness, I myst hot re¬ 
fuse it myself; but you mus^ npt doubt 

me. 
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^ me, Morven—I am sure .1 she^w how 
much \ trust you. Farewell! I shall 
remember * The moon shines on Roslin 
CastW fidt here is that man Wurdy- 
wa’scomhi^ this way;«I must run to 
avoid him r--* fitreweU r And leaving 
the cave, she turned in an opposite 
direction to that in ^hich the person 
whom she wished to avoid was ap» 
proaching. 

He was a tall thin man, but whose 
figure was almost ooneoaled by a long 
cloak, that hung down to his feet start¬ 
ing «ut of the 6oIla(» however, a^straight 
extended tieek,, dacked in a stiff band, 
presented idudf to the view, on the sum¬ 
mit of which was elevated the face of 
an old man, never one of the handsom- 
est^ biM; now rather shrirdled by age, 
still tesa<att|BctiT^;|^n ever. His nose 
"was and n^ier cod^ up at the 
point;, Ua-meuth,. winch was originally 
wide, Ify the GOQSkws^ ^ort to look 
’ sweet for the spaeeof fifty years, had ao> 

E 6 quired 
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quired a turn*up at the comers, whicli 
the laird himself would have des^nated 
a smile. His cheek-boiies bigb, 
and adorned with a smalt round red 
patch, much of the colour of lighted clmr* 
coal. His eyes were prominent, but 
small, with no part of the white to be 
seen, the dark iri^i or coloured part, fill¬ 
ing iip the whole space between his eye¬ 
lids; and from the external c^ner of 
each eye a batch of long wrinkles radi¬ 
ated in different directions, giving a cha- 
racter of sly unJuS/y propensity to hk 
whole couhtenanoe. ^ * 

There is a species of old men, who 
may be seen every day in the streets^f 
a large city, and who may be ii^ly dis¬ 
tinguished by the twinkling >ye and 
significant smile, the moinent iimt a 
pretty ahcle or a blooming ebecdc hap¬ 
pens to meet their view. ‘ Tbey^ are 
men in whom age has not corrected the 
wild p£^i<maof youth, but left filem all 
the grosser appetites^ Without tlie finer 

feelings 
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feelings of thdr early years- h- those 
whom time has robbed of all that makes 
yooth attractive, and relinquished to 
them all that would make it dangerous 
and disgu^tfog. * ^ 

The Imrd of Wjudywa’s was one of 
those. Very few of the lassies about 
the country could bear him, but being 
rich, there were some who were not so 
particular; and amongst these the laird 
was said to be a gallant gay Lothario. 
But even in his diaracter there were 

,r'’ 

some good-points ; he was good-tem- 
pereil and humai\e, and always very 
willing' to^serve his neighbours, when it 
did not aotOally take any thing out of 
his pock^ 

After living for some years a bachelor, 
it seems to have suddenly struck the 
laird, that soonea^ later he was bound 
to take unto himself a wife; and look¬ 
ing trough the country, he cast his eyes 
upon Miss Lilliesleaf, ui^oubtedly the 
prettiest girl in the neighbourhood; and 
^ being 
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bewg totally unacMlu^tedi w|th her en¬ 
gagement to lord Morven, he calculated 
that one whose he4 i llW almost 

ruined in the late mi} war,; wtHild be 
glad to accept the wealthy laird itfrWiar- 
dywa’& 

Aocor^in^^ he paid great court to 
the young la4 yend O^rine* tIuMigh 
slipways avoided him, had no (Kcuse 
directly to repulse Mm, as he had yet 
made no ptoposal At the Mune time 
she r%btly judged, that vhlle the rich 
laird ccaa#pued hmsuitor, she would be 
free horn other in]y)orti«alt^ j» 

Witii her mother it. wa^' 
the mind s>£ old lac^ luHledleaf could 
never have concmved, that a man, whose 
moat insymcdiato, aiiieesten were Md in 
the friendly shadow of oMivlon would 
ever presume, were, rich iwCras. 

su$^ to aspixe.to matt^ dyigbtfir c£ 

sir Stewwrt Lihiesl^ who ate the 
battle Cnhk>deiV!!<i 9 ^#he usedi to.oM 
serve, that,she fiked the compap^ 

Wurdywa’s, 
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Wurdywa’a, bc^t for be 

could crack bke a about tbe 

wprs, ^dj^^ W4 a’ *e 

rest cjt;. ^ ^titwi .^pq Jus ^ent. favour 
with l^dy XdWesJsfl^: ^ laird i^iOUgbJ: 
that at least he in a hur vfax 
the mo^er, although iu J# pwn luind 
lie bad about Qith^ne. 

spitp of Catl^ue’s attempt to 
avoid bhP> tke kperateyed laird caught 
sight o£ her withm a few uuhPtas ajter 
she had left the cavp, and was prapatmg 
to fbl]|pw her, whau Jdorven,. knowing 
she i^ished to escape, efi^tpd a diver* 
sion u\ h/^r favour, t>y throwing a stone 
with so . true an aim at tbe laird, that, 
striking 1^ nedk, it made hin^. turn sud¬ 
denly round,., while Catbarina made her 
retreat in a different direction. 

“ Hoot, Jock! he!” cried the laird, 
turning towaids the cave; “ ya need nae 
hae donp that-^;! anp, coming, man.” So 

saying, he afiy^ned .|owj^, the place 

w'here 
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where'lord Morren stood, hid in the 
shadow of the cavern. 

The young nobleman did not«nbw 
know how to get away vddiout being 
seen, which he wished to do, for fear of 
exciting suspicion; but at length he put 
out his sheathed sword 'just as Wiirdy.' 
wa’s entered the have, ddd ^ving him 
a push with his other hand, made his 
escape, while the laird fell head ibremost 
into a heap cS mud and dirt that had 
collected near the mouth. 

The laird of Wfirdywa’s continued to 
lie for some minutes Morven'had 
left him.—Wae’s mel* cried he, at 
length, in'8 pitiful tone, " to think that 
Jock wad hae patten sic a trick cm mei” 

“ D-n yoiit eyes ! get up, you old 

fool!” cried the Voice cd* a man leaning 
over him, and at the same time giving 
him a.Mck with his feot»~*''Wh8t the 
devil’s the use of layit^ there ? the fid- 
low’s a mile off bdbre this time." ' 

«Why, 
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« Why, Jock, ye blackgaird cried 
the laird# looking up, ** what could tempt 
ye to.,^-” 

** It was not me,” cried the man; ** it 

•*- 

was some young fool who has been talk¬ 
ing to a girl here fof this half hour. He 
liept me there laying in the back of the 
cave, and not daring to stir, tiQ I had a 
good mind to cut his throat to let my¬ 
self out. But get up, old boy; here's 
our captain come himself to speak about 
selling you those things.I spoke to you 
about, and we cannot^»stop.” 

The laird accor(|ingly raised himself 
to speak to the two men, who immedi¬ 
ately, on Morven’s departure, had come 
forth from the back of the cavern. The 
one who seemed to be the principal, and 
who had continued gating on Wurdy- 
wa’s while his companion spoke io him, 
appeared somewhat more aj^roapbing 
towards civilization than the other. He 
was short, and bore tlie look of activity; 
but bis broad shouldei^ muscular limbi^ 

and 
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and straight well-^knit joints^ spoke plain¬ 
ly his immense personal strength. 

He was dressed in a Dutdi seaman’s 
coat, fastened round his middle with a 
polished.leather.and brass clasps, in 
which bung a pair^ of coarse pistols, a 
Spanish poniard, and a straight Toledo 
blade, whose crimson sbeath, ornwaented 
with gold rings and bnckling^ but ill 
accorded with the rest of bh) dress, ex¬ 
cept his hat, which, Jbdl .end tapering, 
was set with a smart turn to one side, 
and in the front a.stBidl plume heron’s 
feathers, ftsftened with a |^d button, 
was conspicuous. 

His companion was a hdi raw-boned 
man, somewhat older in aiq>earance. His 
plain coat was girt with the same sort of 
belt as that of bis commander, and adorn¬ 
ed with pistols in the same manner, only 
the T(dedo Uade was supplied 1^ a pom- 
mon cutlass, mid > h«t was without 
any ornsmei^ .'jPh #jpe was sunburnt 
and his 

looked 
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looked h?irdy,j^d confident; but the 
same time it had an expression of frank 
hf^e^ty, thet 3 vas ncit t® be found in the 
darjk immoy^able glapqe of the ^pt^in. 
The one Ipolj^d ,ready to bear any hard* 
ship, and enepun^r any danger, and the 
other propped to dare any con* 

sequence, md commit any crime. 

Well, Wurdywa’s,” said the cap¬ 
tain, laying his band familiarly on the 

shoulder of the laird as he rose, “ I come 

> 

here to speak to you ^bout )tbe diamonds 
aj^d things, vee have 09 board.” 

"j^y," jspUed Wuf^ywa’s; “but I 
maun see the stanes first, Mr. Wbat- 
d’ye-ca’-them.*’ 

“ My name is captain V<hi Mair,” re¬ 
plied the other, ratlter idiarply; “ here 
are the diahiond?,” producing a case from 
under .his arm. ^ 

WuEdyya’s t^em, lurped them 

in every direction to light, felt them 
with bis finger, Hib t:;<^gao looking 

at tiiem.i^^.---^Aj,” length, 

“ they 
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«they are no that bad water^ but they are 
maistly roses.” 

•• And what would you ;^jave but 
roses?” demanded Von Miur. " The 
Dutch roses are* the best in the world.” 

c 

** Deed are they,”;replied WurdywaX 
‘‘ and therefore I’ll just gie ye a thoo 
sand guineas for them in gowd.” 

** A thousand "guineas^ you old mi¬ 
serly fool!” replied Von Mair, impa¬ 
tiently ; ** why, they are worth ten times 
the sum in Holland.” 

" Maybe,” replied Wurdywa’s, coolly, 
** but I’m thinking ye dar nae sell them 
there.” 

** And why not ?” demanded the cap¬ 
tain. 

" Why, because they that owned them 
maybe hav nae forgot them yet,” replied 
Wurdywa’s. 

Whether they have or not,” md 
Von Mair, “ you shall not have them 
for that price.” 

« Weel, weel, noo” exdfucned Wur- 

dywa’s; 



9S 


LEGENDS OF SCOTLAi^D. 

dywa’fi; HI tell yell’ll juste the 
fifteen hundred^ and I’ll ye nae mare. 
Is nae thfit fair noo, Jock ? But if ye 
dinnae like to tak it, I dinnac^re/* 
continued he, an-air of indiSer- 
ence-*-^‘ I dinnae csgre, Mr. Von Mair, as 
ye ca’ yersel’, though I’ra thinking ye 
went by anitber nam^ at the battle o' 
Culloden.” 

The brow of the captain lowered, and 
he placed his band with a quick motion 
on his belt, while his condEpanion placed 
his induth to WurdyWaVs ear—" You 
haili!>etter bold youy tongue about that,” 
whispered he, ** unless you wish for a 
bullet in your brains.” 

He then approached the captain, and 
consulted with him about the sale of the 
diamonds. 

** I suppose 1 must take it,” said Von 
Mair, at length, ** for money I must 
have stxnehoWi Stcp^let me see,” paus¬ 
ing —** yes, tomorrow I can send on 
shore.-^We&, old boy*’’ continued he to 

Wurdywa’s, 
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Witrdywa’s, ** you 1>riug. the money 
down here to-morrow morning by scfven 
o*clock, and you shall have the dfethonds, 
and a cast of the bran<^, you are so fond 
of into the bargain.” .. 

Wurdywa*s agreed, but perceiving 
that perhaps be ndiight have made a still 
better bar^in, regretted the haste in 
W'hich he had offered so much. 

What'do you wait for?” demanded 
Von Mair, in a surly tone, after remain- 

■ftt f 

ing a moment ili cxi3ectation of bis de¬ 
parture” * 

" Oh! I am no wcdStog;^^ replM*the 
laird; and wishing them a gdod-day, he 
hastened away. 

" Would it'not be serving that old 
rascal right ?” asked Voti Mmr, a^lmcm 
as he was gone, when he cdibes* t6- 
morrow,’ to cariy hto off, and 

diamonds, and all? Oofft you think 
soi Armstrong?” 

" No,” replied h*lieut^anf; ‘^in the 
first place, it W6uld bi^ dfehohouratfle” 

** Dishonbur£d>le I” 
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Dishonourable!” muttered V onMair^ 
with a look of scom« 

Inutile next place, he has been kind 
to my sister/’ coii|inued Armstrong. 

“ But what’s y 9 ur sister to me?” de¬ 
manded the captain { and as to honour, 
h is not you and 1 should talk about 
th^t. But it would be*dangerous, and I 
have other business in hand—so an end 
to that. Come, Armstrong,” continued 
he, " tell me, are you a brave man ?” 

Is this a time of ds^ to ask that. 
Von Ma|r?” said his coibpanion. "Where 
you Mad, rwill folloiy, depend upon it.” 

" Ay, ay, so will any hound,” replied 
Vofi Mair? " but the best dog is at the 
head of the pack, ©are you serve me 
by yourself, mi Where tj^re is danger ?” 

" Yes, that I will,” replied Armstrong; 
"you Issve neweriS^ind me backward 
wheie tfc»e hi peril; but what do you 
want me to do?*^ ^ 

" ThSt is life w^ed4^ captain; 
"and neW; I su you are one of 

those 
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those Vho must have a reason for what 
they are told to do, so I will give you 
mine. You know that in forty^five I 
went with the Prince;, as some call him— 
the Pretender, as he is n%med by others. 
It is all one to me which he is, for don't 
you think I went because ! cared fa»" 
him —I bad neve^ seen him, or spoken 
to him, and never gave a thought whe¬ 
ther he was light or wrong; but I was 
down in the world, and any thing was 
better to one \icho had seen otliers bow 
to him^ than to doff his b0i|n§%to any 
man. However, tho^ best fishing is Often 
in troubled water; I might be better—I 
could not be worse, and I was not one 
to stop for fear; and as I brawled Icpd, 
and swore loud, and cursed king Gfeorge 
most heartily, an old fellow and bis son, 
who w^re r^-hot in the rehdlilk>n, took, 
a great fancy to me, and invited me to 
their mansion, Woll, the dd man had 
a very pretty da^hter-r-truly she was 
a very sweet girl,” emitinu^ with 

a greater 
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a greater show of feeling than Was his 
wont; V I don’t know how it was, but 
I took, a^strange fancy to her. She did 
not love me tbong^; but I was resolved 
not to let mode^y staOd in my way, 
and so the night ^before we were to 
inarch, I got to speak to her alone. She 
was but a little bit of a*girh sixteen; 
and whether I was too free* or what, I 
do not know, but she struck me, such a 
box on ttie ear, that she mado me reel 
again, and her brother cemii^ up, turn¬ 
ed me. ojut )^.;the bouS^.” 

“ did not put up wi^ that, I 
suppose ?” spd Armsti^ong. 

“ No,” replied' the other, “ I did not; 
but, mark ye, I ^as not ^ough to 
get bay ow.n throat cut fye the chance of 
revenge—I took a surer ui^y—^it mat¬ 
ters. not how*—hut' 1 paid hiui.” 

" 1 can guetfreplied Armstrong, 
with a glance eertia^y not of satisfac¬ 
tion; “I know you. Von Mair, well 
entHigh %> guess bow.” 
von. ui. F 


“He 
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“ He did not die, I think," continued 
the other, coolly; “ the blow did not 
go well home; but ttw ^ b«Mve still, 
and what 1 want. you?help tne 

to get hOr, and'take her i^hoard^the brig; 
will you ?” e ■ ,*i ^ 

“ Not I,” rephed Armstrong; “ nut 
I, indeed, V<ai M^uri" 

“ Are you a coward ?" demanded the 
captain; “ you said you would help me 
—is this the way you keep your word, 
with ail year' honour ? ' There may be 
some ^ger, it is true; tmd if you are 
afraid to undertake it; why J wdl, for 
she $haU be mine, whether you do or 
not” ' 

" Afraid r relied Armstrong, witi> a 
stiff “no! V<m Mair. I hate you— 
vou are a d — -i-d hardened with- 

•' i 

out one feeling of consd^Kie, but yet 
you'persuade me to !^aty^ will. 
Give me your-|iromite to- marry the 
girl, and treat her kindly.wnfd 1 su{:^>ose. 

1 must 
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1 must l&Ekd a hand, though it is not 
right.** 

Oh ! ;i ^will marry and treat her 
kihdly/ repl^Kl. Voti Mair, with a grin. 
** Artmirmgf ynu are a good fellow! 
^ow I shall be dmibly revenged; but I 
must let you morse into my plans.’* 

He then gaaed around, to convince 
himself that they were unobserved, and 
taking ^be arm of his eompanimi, spoke 
to .him for some time in a low voice. 

" Not to-night!” at Itogth Armstrong 
exclaime4;?^'! 1 would not go into the 
ch%)el at Boslin on Hdloweoo, if I were 
to find a treasure. Why, they say that 
on that night the lord St Clair rises 
from the tomb he Im&t for himself nine 
hundred years ago, and walks three times 
round the vdiapel, with his swcyd in his 
hand,** 

" Artnatmtg I Armstrong f* cned his 
companion' ** a{*t mid?' You, who have 
death a thousand tlmei^ afraid 
F S of 
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of an did woman's story of a ghost! 
pshaw!’’ , • 

** Nc^ no,” replied Amsftrong; but 
it is true, for 1 rem^e^hw wh^ 1 was 
but a boy, going witliH»iny sister (who is 
living now, WurdywaVs hoiisekeep^i 
and recollects it, I dare say) tb see the 
chapel at Roslin on BWloweeri-——” 
Ay, and you mw a. sh©ep or cow, 
and tool| it for a ghost,” interrupted Von 
Main “ But never mind-*-I will be 
waiting there fSr you, with t^o or three 
good fellows, and if we meet the ghost, 
we will tbmsh him«^so yeatneed not be 
afraid” 

I am not afraid,” replied the other; 
** but why would liot scane other place 
do as well ?” 

** Becmise there is iio eblinit^ any 
body coming to interrupt us,” replied 
his'ccmpanioir; **and th^ijeoad you take 
to get at it, tliere «:ltl bouses to 
jxiss: but I tell you "we will ke there be- 
ibre you." 


“ Well, 
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“ Well, don’t be after your time then. 
Von Mair,” said Armstrong. 

“ No, no, that I woni^” said the cap- 
tain; “ but come .down to the boat, for 
remember we hare some miles to walk, 
opd as we go, I will tell you more of 
our plan^" 




CHAP- 
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CHAPT^ n. 


The true use of richet i& to share thorn with the vrorthy^ 
and the sole remedy for injuries is to forgive them. 

Wheel ^ Forta»e. 


While this conversaticni was passing at 
Hawthornden, Ic^ Morv^n, having led 
Wurdywa’s in the mud, walked quick* 
ly up the bill, and pu^g hnf’*t]Hli ruins 
of Roslin Castle, soon arrived at the man¬ 
sion of his lather. In passing through 
the courtyard, WilUam, the old servant 
whom he had mentioned lio Catharine, 
and who bad d»r generations been in his 
family, informed him that his fither 
wished, to speak to him. 

“ Where is he, William ?* demanded 
the young nobleman. 

** Ob, juste in the auld library, in the 

PI pm* 
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alrm-cfai^, my lord," replied the ser- 
vant. 


" Thank you, William,” replied Mor- 
veu, with a smile .a| 'the old mmi’s ex- 

r f tf * f » 

actness, and was pasnng- on, but siid- 
d|ply turning back, be again called the 
s«want tfl! him—“*WilUain,” said he. 


I want to q>eak tow you;' come up 
to my dresang-room in about half-an- 
})our—^by that \ime I shall have done 
spealdng to my father. I want to see 
if you are willing to do me a serriee— 


something 1^ want yojf to do most par- 
tie^l^—1^1 y<» do it; WiUiaim?” 

" Wnll i t wull I,” replied the 


mm; " I faae cairied ye doon to 
Mussd^urough san^vand dukit ye in 
the see mony n itime, when ye were nae 
the hl^jness d’ that," holding up his 
hand 9 , short distance' from the ground; 
“ thiidc ye I’d sii^ nay to ony thirig ye 
wanted ,to do.” 

“ Wdl, then, WilHam,” replied Mor- 


" Qonie np in halfan-hour, and I will 
, F 4 tell 
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tell you what it is I wish, and I am jsure 
you will do it for little Geordie, you 
used to call me. I would tejl you^ how, 
but I must go to.myJBd^h^v^^ 

So saying, he. fcSft the ftian, who 
continued gazing after wjL^ 
eye of old affection, until he out of 
sight o 

What a muckle callafit it*s grown j” 
cried William, as the gate hid hk young 
lord from his view; ** I nirind weel when 
I trotted him on my back,.,ahbut Boslin 
and Hawthornden by the hpur the- 
gither; and now rm!.tyn&i^ hd |^|d 
do the like by me! Huh! thiiw'hoo 
time flees awa% and boo ai^ age comes 
on!” 

' O ■ V A »' 

While William waatM%aoliloqu| 2 ing, 
lord Morveh proceeded toward tbe li> 
brary. At &ie door be .mWt a alrifiagtr, 
whose^dress seemed that of'a (tidier; 
but passing on, he found lord Nit$tcMie, 
seated, as William had descrihed, itt 
armchair by the fire. He hdd a folded- 

paper 
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paper ui’iris liie^d, aud his eye was*beam* 
ing with pleasure and benevolence. 

The ^We ihe fire fell upon the 
corona carri on the back of the chair, 
and threw uptm t| a gleftm like the poor 
^lendoiir of wtwldly honours; but the 
•clear 1^^. of heaven stiseamed through 
the window upon ^ silvery hair of the 
old luddeman, »u)d lighted the warm 
teelir^ Idaile that played upon his lip. 

** Morven,* Sfdd the earl, as his son ' 
entered, the room, ** iut«^wn-«-I wish 

i ' 

to speak to you; hut first here is 

give you pleasure 
as a Jacoldte i&a you are a Jacobite, 
MOTvenl-'hleto is the notice of a pardon 
for one of..!thos 0 .misguided men who 
fought at .Cti^kideii. . In every thing 
eke bot^lds politics, he wse an. excellent 
youi^xhffiDy;toad aa <heap^ed to me, I 
made kt a with t^ govomment, 
and-they^aure at length complied with 
my segued;'’ 

F & 


“Who. 
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“ Wha is he ?” asked M«Mr>»sfenif ? do 
I know him?" 

“No,” repfied the'ea#: •* 1 knew 
little of him tnysdf/vbttt^ be* 

fore this budnes^Vhot f tdw&ytf tboaght 
measures of conci!i!ttki!^bes&" • ■ 

“ If there were nmry'-auch%ieii its 
you are, sir," repKed kad^ Morven, 
“ there would be nd fear of atiy new re* 
hellions” 

“ If tliey would'pursue ttKise mea¬ 
sures, I think there would not," said 
lord Nithsdale; ^ but 'What 

I wanted to say You 

are my only Child, and' %>m tliW'^rin* 
ciples yon have la^^f knte)ed on the 
Contineiit, 1 own I some uneasi¬ 
ness. To be plain willt^^f)^, Moiven, 
the government oadbr impnehen* 
sions that some new aMemptsW^tbe 
made to overthrow ^ pres^ ^atem; 
and indeed tlierei is good leasbf^tia b^ 
lieve that at this mommt theefrerei^^ms 

concertiiigy 
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7 concalki^ f wbidi, aHbongli in the end 
they can but draw down destruction on 
the heada 4^ t)^jnioven,'fnay for a time 
disturb thcrfief^said quiet of thg.coun* 
try} :»nd now M |iie.eiitt«it you, as you 
value your own-fieaee of mind—os you 
'.-ulue^^^.; happloesa of my declining 
years, Ic^mcbeg you Yo ^e no part 
in any adiemes.fbr attempting the re- 
storatitm of a family, that by the consent 

k 

of the minority bhvebecn removed from ' 
the -throne.f • - •• 


Morv^laiuled*^'* Ibdeed, sir,” replied 
he, '^yck^mei- be binder no alarm on 
my aocountc/i^ depend upon it, if you 
-bad nevtnrtbi^cned the sulgect, I 


should 3K^ haF&jfi^ed in a -cai»e where 
I knew 1 sbould)be-in-direct opposition 
to my Je^^,' Vf luit made you think 

tbae^w^l^-iabaooeof it?” 

** IToit btErU >0^ said his father, 

" be^ wilHfobiidisent from home. You 
were alwAj^ wil4» but I da not think 
you are dissolute; but your frequent 

F 6 wanderings, 
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ivandeViDgfi without any servant have 
led me to suspect tlmt you were en¬ 
gaged in some pitTsuit*^wtet I did not 
know, but my thoughts natuea&y tam¬ 
ed towards the * Jacobite cause. Have 
you observed that ^rip that has been 
hovering about here for some 
continued the eari, rather abruptly, and 
pointing, at the same tinge, to the win¬ 
dow. 

Lord Morven lookedStout; the house 
was placed in a«very elevated situation, 
so that the sea wafis seen pei^ctly from 
the windows; andonihe bpsoin of 
the Firth a brig was distinctly to be per¬ 
ceived standing off and on. Morven 
continued remarking her movements for 
some time—•* I have 3U>t<*brfore observ¬ 
ed her,” replied he at l^gth, turning 
round, but lord Nithsdale was; Imried in 
thought. . " 

He raised his ey^.«** I wish you 
would marry, Morven,” exchanged he, 
abruptly. 


His 
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His aoiiiaitartedi and paused foi a mo¬ 
ment, pot kitowing what to reply to so 
une?^^ted i proposal. 

I no means restrain your 

choicSe/* ccmtiimed the earl; “ but it 

o 

would give me th^greatest happiness to 
•see descending to children of 

younu Think of it, Morven—think of 

it” r 

Lord Morven was about to reply, 
when the doo^^ of the library opened,' 
and a tall handsome man, of about thir¬ 
ty, entcpedv His figtire was wrapped in 
apMn da'dk'c^k, t|ut his air and carriage 
at denotsed him a gentleman. On 

« seeing lord Morven^ he drew a step back, 
and st^nied ^dbout to retire; but lord 
Nitbidale roseM*-.** Morven,^ said be, “ I 
will speak to you another time.—-It is 
only sir yCharks,” continued he, 

addressing the stranger. 

** I am afraid I intrude,*^ replied the 
other^ sdvandng to the table, and bow¬ 
ing to lord Morven. 


"Not 
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" Not.in tJie leart, my dear ?wr,” re¬ 
plied the earl, ** not in the l^st. .Lhad 
said all I wished to say;” ■ . 

Lord Morven now took;'4eave of his 
father, and, bowing to ^he stranger«'left 
the room. , 

As soon as he was gone, dord^J^i^hs- 
dale handed die ]^aper he held in his 
hand to tlie stranger.*—“ ^ sent £br, you, 
sir Charles,” said be,to shew you that” 
The stranger read it,V«nd re-read it, 
while every feature glowed with plea¬ 
sure.— “ Oh ! how* shall 1. eses!^ diank 
you, my lord !” • h«’'#3Bdaim«d:t?-“.hBw 
shall 1 ever repay such :.ui^Eierited khld- 
ness!” ■., > . 

“ Do not 8^ a word ahont it my d^r 
sir,” replied the ^l,<^rinikiin|gthim'hear¬ 
tily by the. hand;: not ss^ a wend 

libout it; I am sihSIraentiyvepiiid.in re? 
storing a worthy young man to Ids fa¬ 
mily.” : : I” - 

My lord, if you eould' kitow what 

Ife^, 


- •» 
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1 feel, you would beJBuffid^tly.fepaid 
indeed, .but I want words to tell you/" 

** You see there are no unworthy 
conditioiiao'attached to it,"* proceeded 
lord only that you are a good 

subject, and loyal to the femily on the 
Ihropi^ Pittas the pardon Itself has not 
yet come iftom Edinbutgb, take my ad¬ 
vice, and stiU Jfecp yourself in conceal- 
ineut ;" it may prevent any disagreeable 
cfrcutostanees, aliA to-morrow you will 
be free. >But I have another plan in my 
head, if I cait bring it to bear, 

I tSttfc of bappuiess 

to all parti^8#i4ii«£: dare say I shall have 
^our coii8eii%^% feast.” 

You shall guide me in my thing 
you like;^: my benefactor. 

cried sir Cbarfes* pressing the hand of 
the old mSideman Ju' his* 

Then the first thing I ask is, that 
you say no more about that,” replied 
lord Nithsdale; “ but tell me, and mind 
you tefl me true,” continued he, with a 

smile, 
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smile, opening a drawer of 4iie large 
table before him, “ after four yeiars’ ab¬ 
sence, I think you may not have re¬ 
ceived your rents so correetfyi*. 

" Oh, yes, my' !" i^Sed the 

stranger, “ 1 underst«^ you. 1 am in 
no want of moisry, or 1 Woitld liotiieru- 
jJc to accept it.*'■ 

“ I hope not,* replied,the earl"; * for 
rem^ber I bou^t soo^e of yoiir pro¬ 
perty, and nevCT paid wr 1 am 

your debtor.” - 

“ Nay, my lprd,*l am so ranch yours, 
that I can never *«f«y yOu^ iaiid^tlie 
stranger; “but i- will tsSce'^my leaVr^ 
and try some other way tha^-you~ 
words cttftntd do it.” 

“ Fare ye well! 'fate'ye wdillP* ^iied 
lord Nitbsdale; “ remember fo^ke the 
path by the raeherd, then raSboSy can 
see you.” _w- , 

The stranger bowed and departed. 

“ Poor fellow P’ cried ford Nlthsdale, 
as he shut the dooi^; “ I etn glad it is. 

done.. 
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done. Hoiy fais heart must ’light¬ 
ened r 

“ That is the Jaooldte!” thought lord 
Morven, as he proceeded towards his 
dressing-^ittbm. " I have'Surely seen him 
before, or sOmebray very like him. I 
Vrill ^ ^y fiitber who he is.” 

mind then turned to his father’s 
proposal dlat he should mury, and pro¬ 
mise npt to restodn his choice; and: he 
scarc^y: kne^ to act, whether to 

pot his IS^ht with Cathainne in execu¬ 
tion,, or t^p^y to demand her hand? 
To easie|t—it would end all 

objef^iiil^^JiyCe: Ins &th<S* would 
scarcely t(|3|e>^,|| tnid lady lilliesleaf, 
he dodMed not; wduld not kmg refuse 
to paidon>^her danghier. 

Morven was warm-hearted, generous, 
and kind,, hut he was ardient and impa¬ 
tient ; and on this, as on almost every 
othd’ doclMion, he resolved to take the 
nearest way to the happiness before 
him. He had now an opportunity of 

makin( 
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making Catharine his own, and: he was 
not of a disposition to neglect it.—* 
“ William,” said he, as he entei^ the 
room where the old man .anmited his 
arrival, " I asked you if you were will* 
ing to serve me. What'I want.you to 
do is to run away with a yeaing la( 

The old man looked aglmk 
“ Yes, William,” eenKtmued he, “ I 
wish you to mn away , .with a . young 
lady that is going to,.^ mysWlfe. I 
cannot go mysj^ for I migh$:fl>e mis* 
pected.” t 

“ Oh, ‘that lil do^'’ 

“ gin 1 can get her me; 

but whatna young-lid*^ fft ?” r Vj.-.. 

“ It is Miss lord 

IMorven; “ you hay|^4!S^>|imiS'X<iIli^ 
leaf, William ?” 

«Oh, 

the other. " Seen be^ theri| 

is nae sicken anithar in^%t Midi^ttowden. 

' ^ !• 

1 wad sooner see ye manied toMim 141- 
liesleaf than the best4oi&ei:^ quean, on 

this 






':i 
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this side Berwick: but how am I to get 
her spokm to?” 

Why you know it is Halloween 
to-night,” replied lord Moi^^en, ** and 
every body isr admitted at lady Lillies- 
leaps. You must^wntrive to get in 
aqiong. #19 servants and people, and 
when you can get near Catharine, 
whisper to her that the moon is shining 
on Roslin Castle, and she will come 
with you as sooiv^ she can find an op¬ 
portunityV 

‘‘ Ay,’’ replied William, “ but I must 
thinl&j^owclfalso be done first 1 could 
get iii^aa!;^a.;g 9 iiteriunzie, eras if I had 
missed my gaW m the night Weel, 
my lord, ril gang and think hoo 1 can 
get it done^ and^ then Til come and tell 
you,” 

** Yes, mind you don’t mention 
a word ^ any body,” said lord 
Morveri; ** tl^t would put an end to it 
at onc^i” 

' William promised secrecy, and left 

the 




the r6pm, while bis young ixiaster turned 

to the window, and cast his eye over 

_ « 

the broad waters of the Firth, rolling 
on its waves towards the main ocean. 


like the stream of time in its progress 
to eternity. The brig was still to be 
seen in the distance, and while lor^ 
Morven continued gazing on it, a boat 
put off from the shore, and slowly 
made its way towards the ship. It 
boarded, and afler a feV minutes, seem¬ 
ing to be rems^nned, rowed back to the 
shore. 


"What can that mean?** said^-lord 
Morven to himself; " smugglers, I dare 
say; but I wonder they dare lay so 
openly on the coast; and as these men 
may be lurking about tiie country and 
upon no good, I’ll load my pistols be¬ 
fore I go to-night.” The drcumstance 
of the bdg soon recalled to his mind 
the sti*anger he had seen with his father 
in the morning.~“ That man’s fece 
haunts me,” thought he; "I have cer¬ 
tainly 
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tainly seen somebody very like him. 
He is extremely handsome. Who can 
it be?" But although he called to 
mind almost every man of his acquain¬ 
tance, he could not recollect who it 
was. • 

• Ort looking at his watch, he found 
that the time had passed more rapidly 
than he had conceived; and after writ¬ 
ing a hasty letter^ito lord Nithsdale, that 
that he might fiot be alarmed by his 
absence, lord Morven descended to the 
dinner-table, intending to inquire who 
the sTSunger was; but various occurren¬ 
ces, together with the thoughts of the 
approaching night, soon drove it from 
his mind. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER HI. 


__ , I ‘ i 

The carle csira o*er the cmfit, 

W’i' 1)18 beard new sliaven: 

He glowered at me as^he^d been daft: 
The carle though^ that I wod hae hiiru 
Hoot awa» I wutinae hl^e hia\! 

Fie, aWa, I uvurenae him 1 


r- 

As soon as be hed left.ii«e .sinirgg 1 er.s 
or (perhaps more cotteeUy) pirates, in 
the cave at ]^wtb^dfi«»ahe laird of 
Wurdywa’s mtumed toiintods. bis own 
mansiou. ^ ? ■; „ 

" Deed,” said be, as ^ mtmed the 
comfortable room that,'HI%«.|bis house¬ 
keeper, always Ux^ care,to'have pre¬ 
pared for him, « deed, ’Kbby, it^ nip- 
ping cauld.” 

Perhaps it may be necessary^ the 

better 
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better understanding of our history, that 
some account should be given of the 
good lady who acted as housekeeper to 
the laird. She was a smart-looking 
damsel, of at most five-and-forty, a hale 
buxom dame, who in her youth had 
*had some pretensions to beauty, which, 
even in after years, slie had but little 
inclination to* give up. The conse¬ 
quence wap, that Tibby was noted for 
her clean mutches and neat apron ; in' 
short, for aye bra^ and weel put 

on. * 

a time Tibby had laid a 

scheme; M the good 

things of '\!JS^urdy wa%^n^ even except¬ 
ing the bimself; and in this plan 

she had |MroCielded with great success 

for until the laird’s determi- 

. 

natiem ftxpa wife without doors 

liad shaken itiie goodly fabric of her 
hopes in a most tremendous manner; but 
Tibby was not a person so easily to re¬ 
linquish o benefit nearly within her 
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grasp, and, like other great-minded pd- 
liticians, the magnitude of .projects 
and resources increased as the danger of 
her affairs required. 

As long as'Wurdywa’s continued 
without any thought of marriage at all, 
she bad maintained towards him merel} 
a negative sort of attraction, by attend¬ 
ing to. his comforts, and by pampering 
his wants till they pripduced new ojk^cs, 
which she was aware npne could; supply 
so well as herself; thus attempting to 
make herself indispensably iieo^s to 
him, and trusting an 

uiity. both of WuU 

operate miiob in. 

But WuTdyTin>^t.-^ja« of those 

people who era wefl to an in¬ 

sect, . and who go repd8^>4&m<gh all 
their several In 

the first place, wMIe clnldre!i^ may 
be said to be in the egg; tb^ :toen 
change into a worm, abd haykig. r'fbr a 
certain time, preyed leal^;ai)d 

blasted 
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blasted every flower that comes ift their 
way, they fall insensibly into the chry^ 
salis state of* old bachelorism, from which 
they again wake, as age and dotage 
come upon them, and flying as a moth 
round every lighib ^that happens to be 
near, bum their wings in matrimony, 
and sink unrememberod to the grave. 

No sooner then did Wurdywa’s begin 
to shew his propensity towards marri¬ 
age, than the prudence of Tibby took 
alarm, and she commenqed more active 
operations. In the fkst place, she at- 
terofited tO ^form a blockade, and take 
the afibetions by strata- 

getUs; which, she followed up by harass¬ 
ing him i^ith stomiung parties and home 
charge^, although the whole time she 
tried h^ . utmost to negociate, her 
whole object in the war being an alli¬ 
ance. things were in this state, though 
the campaign was rather in favour of 
the laird, and T^bby was sitting by tlie 

VOL. IIL G fire. 
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fire, meditating some bold stroke, tO; 
turn the day, when, as before said, 
Wurdy wa’s himself entered the room. 

“ Deed, Tibby,” said he, it’s nip¬ 
ping cauld.” 

Ay, laird, and ye’ve gotten yersel 
wat. Come into thefire, WurdyWa^s, and 
change yer feeti* cried the hotisekee|)er. 

Ye’ll get yer deed, jm ye '^e strava- 
guing about in the cajild s^nd the wat; 
and then what shall I do?” 


Gie me a drap o’ the tost brandy 
yer brither sent, Tibbyi^: sait|Hhe laird, 
while he sat took 

off his shoes, ** and li&lCliet . water 


intil’t to wtfrin me - 

jw,-’, I 

The brandy aiid^^r^te^^aff^titiade, but 
it did not suit tfaotiii^ tif tiiiB laird.— 


“ Tliis is deeviUtQh weak* l3^P>y,” said 
he. " \ ^,, 

* 1*11 juste ^iit in a drap iutur, hurd,’* 


cried the hoiiseke^^, and tibe poured 
in iis much again. 


" Ay i • 
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“ Ay! noo that'll do,” replied lu\ 
tasting and still pulling off his shoe s, 
“ that’ll do, my saucy auM quean.” 

“I’m no that auld either, Wiirdy- 
wa’s, though; I’m juste tliretty-nine, 
cunae neist July, soqy I am to say it,'’ 
replied the housekeeper, with a sigh. 

“ Ay, Tibby!” said the laird, looking 
up; “ I thought ye were aulder than 
that; gie me they hose.” 

Tibby' gave him the hose, and care¬ 
lessly la 3 ringJief band'Upon bis head— 
“ Ae! HaM, whar hae ye been ? 

yer Ye’ll get yer 

dead, Itwd 4hll^.-,be. seen.” So saying, 
she mfced^.4ih^:^|idg his head, and 

setting it'onj^ end'of her finger, began 
tossing Idle fire, in order to 

dry it ^yhifsa’iine a^queap,” continu¬ 
ed, ahe.; "Ot^dlpna k^t^hat ye mean by 
a queapi^l^uidy wra’s, though,, maybe, 
if ihipgs thad gane right, 1 might hae 
been a queen, fi>r my great grandmi- 
ther, -by the mither’s side, was lineal ly 

G 2 descended 
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descended frae Malcolm the Third, king 
of Scotland.” 

Ay!” cried the laird, with a gape 
of astonishment, “ I never heerd that 
before.” 

“ Deed it’s tri»e though,” replied 
Tibby; ** ae preser .me, Fve singit the 
wig! no, I hav nae; it’s you, laird; 
ye’ve stappit the tae ,p’ yer hose into 
the fire.” 4 

Deed have I,” replied Wurdywa’s, 
** and brunt muckle bole inM:* But 
really noo, Tibby,” continued Ife, divided 
between attentiort to his ltck!lking and 
Tibby’s history; “ but teally Inoo, were 
ve ever Malcolnl the Thirds king O’ Scot¬ 
land?” 

" Aye, was I,” replied \K:bby, with a 
toss of the head; "tbat?s 4o say, my 
inithOr’s great grandmither’s grandfa¬ 
ther’s great ^andunele, by the mither’s 
side, was; and haveraae /, at this present 
moment, the very identicaled breest- 
plate and helmet, or canon, as they ca 

them. 
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them* that king Malcolm went to bat¬ 
tle in ?” 

" Ay, noo to think o* that!” cried 
Wurdywa’s; but whar is it, Tibby ? 
—^let’s see it.” 

Oo, ay, that wyll I,” cried Tibby;^ 
taking hold of her large bunch of keys, 
and opening an oak cupboard that slie 

had caused to be fitted in the comer, for 

« 

the veiy express purpose of holding all 
her , hoftriams and compounds; then 
polling a settle towards,the cupboard, 
she in order to reach down 

the which, with much 

troul^i^. di^^t and handed to the laird, 
whoi^medr to ^n the old bat¬ 

tered cuirass* and CQmmotl, but ancient 
steel cap, with % kind of reverential awe. 
—•** Ay^f^^oof , cried hp, aa he turned and 
re-tun^# " hoo wed they wad 

look, set tip aside they pistols over the 
him.” 

** That’s juste what I’m thinking 
o’ doing when I’m married,” replied 

G S Tibby, 
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T ibby,* which maybe will never be,” 
with a sigli; “ and then, gin ony body 
sjxH'rs at my husband what they are, he 
can say that they are the very dividual 
ainius o’ king Malcolm, that was his 
wile's far-aw*a cusin^” 

The eyes of the laird sparkled; and 
Malcolm the Third had worked wonders 
for 1"ibby in a very short time,—Thank 
yc, Tibby,” cried he, laying down the 
cuirass, ** yeVe made me vWtm and 
coasy.” 

Ay, laird,” implied whkr is 

there ony o’ yer KalWi^ 
wad mak ye sae eomfortaSbite as I do ?” 

Deed tliat yeVe dohe the day^ said 
the laird, and Fft gte ye A kisS for it, 
my comely qaean.”* <* 

" Na, na, laird,” cried tM ISrfAasekeepcr, 
retreating a step, and baiAdlig his ap¬ 
proach with her hand; but Wurdywa’s 
w'as an old stager, and so tbe kiss was 
given. 

“ Pie, laird! fie noo P* cried TWbby, 

with 
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with a smile and an attempt at a blnsh; 
" I wonder ye're no ashamed o’ yersol!” 

" Hoot!” exclaimed tljc laird; “ ye 
dinna mind a kiss, Tibby ? but gic me 
anither glqss o’ brandy an water—it was 
unkie gude—I like it better nor whisky, 
md sit down and tak anc ycrscl; but 
noo ye mind me o’t,*l’m to tak my 
tour hoots at lady Lillieslears.” 

Hoot, laiiScried Tibby, who 
w as. bi|8}^ engaged at tlte comer cup¬ 
board, the brandji;,-bottle i|i one 

liand f glass in tihe other, while a 

m^led olF the shplf, and 
the tloor towards 
Wua||iywa’$( “hoot, laird! ye’re nasae 
daft as think e* n^ungitig oot agtun the 
day, ajftor g^tljag yersel sae wat and 

caulded.,«keady” 

“ Qp> I juste |i step to lady XUlies- 
Ijeaf s, «nd I promised her I’d come,” re¬ 
plied the laird. 

" Noo, I’se warrant ye,” cried Tibby, 
sfuJling the brandy over her fingers, 

G 4 “ gin 
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“ gin Katrine Lilliesleaf gangs oot to 
saw the hempseed, yell be for walking 
after her, to mak her think that ye’re 
to be her true love.” 

Aye wall I,* Tibby,” cried the laird, 
chuckling at the idea; “ ay wull I, juste 
to see what she’ll say.” 

Ill be equal to you then,” thought 
Tibby, while she continued making the 
brandy and water; but seeing that 
Wurdywa’s had perfectly deter!&lne 1 ^ to 
go, she forbore^t present 
any farther opposition, sui^ 

that among the trifdfs of 

Halloween, the old g^htfemisn w<mld 
not feel himself so at 

his own fireside rshd every uncomibrt 
he met with in other S6(^tjr point 
gained in the game she ^ 

game m which, thodjgii her 

canls were not the best, yet'she had 
consummate skill, patience, and perse^ 
verance, to supply the deficiency. 

After dinner, the laird of Wulrdy* 

wa’s 
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wa’s took good care to fortify his sto* 
nutch against the cold, by repeated tri¬ 
als of the excellent brandy with which 
Tibby^s brother, the smuggler, supplied 
him; so that, by the time that the 
gloaming warned him of the appointed 
hour, he was quite sufficiently elevated 
to bear his part in any.mirth that might 
occur. To do him justice, he was not 
drunk, but th% brandy seemed to have 
renewed his youth, and he found him- • 
self perib^y adequate to chatter with 
tile yromen, |o prose with the 

with the tninister, or 
to sn^ Witfi. schoolmaster. In fact, 
at tl^ he would have adapt- 

ed himi^. tO;^iiy .S0«qa^ that he hap¬ 
pened fmd t^t like a young 

terrier |^%«oittiy wanted to be set on. 

. to wrap her master 

well hamg car^Uy fenced 

him agah^st the cold, saw him depart 
for lady Lillieslears with less uneasiness 
than she usually beheld him take that 

6 5. road; 
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road; Calculatihg, like k ^bOl| |»blitidiaO, 
upon turnirlg an appareflt to hit' 

own advantage. 

The laird’s path tey i fitrtPoW 

lane, that, for some d!^ai^» 
lictVv oen high bank^, trfrokl^ ^Utl 
friigmetits of rodk, M 

hundred little streams And 

formed a rivulet^ that, aldlig 

over the clear white pcb^te^ by fhfe mite 
of the road, Whicli 
piirsLied, at length dlvi^ricssl^ tbe 

riglit, and 

footpath, which led tsSf 
cottages in an oppoatl 

The night 
a fine 'modn 
tijT, so -that tVk' laM 
distingnish 'the 'INaiAd 
fore him ; nhrhad*‘he^ 
hy the mbtflilight, 
of ik)methinglrke h 
ened his^Ce, said^sOc^ isitiiB 
that it wiB hrft oifly a b|il a 

yourtg one. • The ^opportunity was not 

to 
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to be missedj gold on he went as fast ^ 
he could walk. 

On hearing a coming so quick 
behind her, the lass turned rouiul: but 
on perOKving Wurdywa’s, she continu¬ 
ed her journey, without in the least hur¬ 
rying her pace. 

*' Ay !” cried the laird, coming up to 
her, " ye’re oot late the night, my bony 
datie.” 

** l^s BO that late either,” replied the' 

“ ifjbfti are ye«d<wg oot after the 

bonny bird?” continued 
the bltd, pr^gd^g ^ose to her side. 

" Oo^ 1 jmite went to rin three times 
rooBd,Wuiic^fri|iiit^ see if the 

deil cooiq after replied she, 
lAtudiitea 

yia paucy wtty,** cried the laird» 

Mtd gwhar i|re ye gawing noo ?” 

** Hame^ to be 8ure/* replied the girl. 

** And whar is hame ?” demanded the 

b||d. 

r B 


^ Vou 
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“ You come wi’ me, and you’ll see,” 
answered slie. 

Deed I’ll do that,” thought Wur- 
dywa’s, and walking on by the side of 
the lassie, he endeavoured, to the utmost 

4 

of his power, to make himself agreeable, 
while the girl, on her part, continued 
to laugh and joke with the laird with 
tlic utmost familiarity. 

She took the way tot^e cottages al¬ 
ready mentioned, which were at some 
distance, and before they arrived there, 
the laird was perfectly satisfii^ that his 
gallantry had mad^^ a complete *cot)- 
quest, ' 

" Whisht noo! whisht f cried the 
girl at length, as tliey approached one of 
the houses; “ bide a wep, and TU juste 
gang in and see if my mitmieV corned 
hame. ' Juste bide aneath thpi' wihdow, 
and if she’s corned hame, Ptl whisper 
oot ti ye.” 

The moment the girl opened the 
door and went in, Wurdywa’s thought 

he 
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he heard the sound of voices from the* 
interior, but in a minute all seemed si- 
leiice again. 

For some time he continued ^ anx¬ 
ious expectation—he looked up at the 
window—he watched the door, but 
all' was still; at length the casement 
above his bead was oautiottsly opened, 
and immediately after the voice of his 
fair incc^nits whispered—" W urdy wa’s! 
Wurdy wa%! are ye there ?” 

“ YeSi” cried he, in the same under¬ 


tone; am I.” . 

“s^TO^e^'«5We.ry® cried the voice 
agakvj “ I SM ye.* 
i the laird, ratfier 

mdiie ihspfli^y—** juste aneath the 


window.",' 

txied. the damsel, louder, “ 1 
camwicbine doons.mysel, but dinna say 
thatl'let’ye gang hame empty-handed.” 
So saying, she emptied a whole tub of 
soap-suds upon the head of her unfortu¬ 
nate gallant, who at that moment was 

in 
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in the act of gazhig up at the window; 
so that eyes, nose, and nunidi, partici¬ 
pated with his dress in this very unwel¬ 
come ablution. The explcdt was fol¬ 
lowed by a loud laugh from within, and 
not a few jokes were cut upitm the lover 
in the graith by some voices, whose 
coarse tone led Wurdy wit’s to alter his 
quarters as quickly as possible. 

His next care was^ now he should 
proceed to lady SLalUedeaf’s in such a 
pickle, and he^ had many doubts whe¬ 
ther he had not b^termtuiUtMld change 
his apparel; hut as he <wsaS/abAady too 
late, and he did 1^ do.enogtunter 
Tibby’s objet^ns a aaeond tkaui, he 
hastened liis steps towiUids4iie<dd lady’s 
house, resolving to lay the misdaatune 
he had met with upon aooidetU:. 


CHAP- 
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las 


CHAPTER IV. 


“ The pawl^y auld carle came o'er the Jea, 
Wi mony gude e'ens and gude days to ye, 
Sayiitg—* Gude wife, for yer courtesie, 

WUhye lodge a silly puir man ?” 


Cirsf tt^memorial had established, in 
the %s 0 My ^ liiiliealeai^ that all cold 


he thrown aside 
HaHoWeen. The ser- 


on 


table <mth his mis- 
restraint he knew 
'irespe^ he was accus¬ 


tomed to|^yy without its%^g exacted. 
tSie Lfilibsleaf on 

that ^ '^serve^ -and 

peaii9§»^ i^ong 'her dependants, as l;he 


mother eSf aSl^wJ^o were odHected in her 


hall Hn^fhdt night of uniwrsal festivity: 
nor was any guest allowed. In hef^house, 

to 
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to consider himself superior to those 
who surrounded him upon that evenm^. 

The room in which the Halloween 
party usually assembled was a large hall 
on the ground-floor of the mansion^ and 
looking out to what had once been the 
extensive and well-cultivated ground^ 
attached to it. ♦ The windows, sunk 
deep in the thick walls of the house, 
were much in the style*of the French 
windows of the present day, caning in 
the centre, only they did not, a^prding 
to the modem fasl^ion, fp the 

ground. A door.open^H,^Sj£MS^ifther 
end into a small s^d the 

walls were adorned 

containing portraits ^ to^^^sttitis for 'ma- 
ny generations... . .. . . 

This .was a favourite too}^%^ lady 
Lilliesleaf; it called to her 
dear recollections, which, thou|^ |t^^ul, 
she still loved to cherigh and renew. In 
that apartment, some short time, b^pre 
the unfortunate field of Cullodm,, w^ 

ccdlected 
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collected almost all that were dear and 
beloved; friends, relations, children, hus¬ 
band, all joined, heart and hand, in 
a cause that hope had fondly faught 
them to believe. would be successful. 
In that chamber (and she was proud to 
•tell it) had the gallant, accomplished, 
unfortunate Charles Edward thanked 


her for the hospitable entertainment he 
had received; and twice had he there 
repeated, taking her husband by the 
hand—tlajf the worth* of a kingdom 
is ^tittide!” 

An .with all the hopes 

that (Etched.'tlhem, had sadly passed 
awaf, hut itiU lady Lilliesleaf loved the 
spot Tvhete diey had been, and- even, 
when a)otti^, .;^uld often place herself 
in apartment, and people it 

with'^ilhie forms of other years. ‘ 

At' present it was very differently 
filled, fuid mirtlr^nd laughter had driv¬ 
en every idea of sadness from the blaz¬ 
ing hearth. One set was dancing, while 
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.41 oM ficMlcr, with his head turned to a 
tnoTo tliiiii ordinary degree over one 
sirlt% was playing to them the enliven¬ 
ing tune of the T^iassies of Stewarton 
—another |>arty vrefo listening to the 
sehoohnaster, who was narrating to them 
a wonderful instance of second sight- 
two malicious fanner’s daughters were 
laughing and cracking jokes upon a 
blowzy duzzy-headed girl, who was re¬ 
lating to a &rmcr's son all that she 
had learnt during a six weeks’ residence 
in Edinburgh.—‘t Ay," seid, pro¬ 
ceeding with beraceprapUsImeimts, i*and 
I learnt postry too; so do ken, 
we mak a’ our tairte wildiiin tnirsi^s.” 
A loud laugh ftom the otllSr gltrls, 
and the md of the ret^ pjqiA )qk step to 
her conversation. 

In another part oi the teoini. seme 
young people were ktrming tiuovie for 
the king and queen, while two '4d gen¬ 
tlemen were taking snuil^ and canvassing 
the ments of difiermt whiskies. 


In 
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Ih a comfortable chair, by the side of 
tbe fire, sat the lady of the mansion. 
Her plain grey hair \* as done up under 
a widow’s cap, and not at all interfering 
with the party around; but leaving 
them entirely to make themselves hap¬ 
py, her eyes were generally fixed upon 
a stocking she was ^working, except 
when, raising •them, she gazed on the 
chmfuf groups^ and a smile of plea¬ 
sure-: animated her once-beautiful fea¬ 


tures. : J?" • 

exerting herself to pro- 
motd'and amusement of the 
whold^ the party, was the 

otily nor did it 

altogethfev^fi^e^ the eye of her mother, 
who lA^Bhed«hef to her.—Katrine,” 


said thfe ^#huiy, ** yoiiVe wearied your¬ 
self ybO: mannae sil op late, my’Iamb,” 


mamma, I wont/* said Catha¬ 
rine, ^d a flusft ’tspread over her cheek, 
t<y think that in the first instance ih her 


life she was going to deceive her mo¬ 
ther ; 
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ther; but she endeavoured to palliate it 
to herselfi by thinking that happi¬ 
ness must afterwards give her mothjer 
much pleasure, 

I have a great mind not to go,” 
thought she to hersetf; " but then, what 
would Morven think? I mvM go —1 
have given him nay promise*” 

At this moment Wur^ywa’s entered 
the room. Catharine's eye fell upon 
him, and her resolution was fixed. , 

" Hoo are ye,.laird ?” said lady Lillies- 
leaf, as he approaohed her; {thought 
ye were nae coming,^” \ : * 

As soon as Wurdjnpw’sliaa paid his 
salutation to &e old joung man 

approached, and said, he moist introduoe 
him to the king and qac^. I^h^tpily 
for the laird, the queai happ^ed ^ 
a pretty-looking girl, and wii&out hesi¬ 
tation be bent his knee to the who, 
most condescendinglj^^tmsed him, and 
proffered him a seat tetween herself and 
the king; but no sooner did Wurdy- 
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wa’s avail himself of her kindness, than 
be found the precariousness of a throne, 
by plumping into a large tub of water, 
which had been placed to receive^him. 

Panting, ennged, and confounded, 
for a moment he jay amidst the reite¬ 
rated laughter of the whole, with his 
head, arms, and legSf^^stretchcd over the 
sides in different directions, and sprawl¬ 
ing in vain to believe himself. His ap- ^ 
pearance witliout his wig, which had 
fallen off behind, was too ludicrous for 
human J^ture to bear, without giving 
way to risibility. ^ 

Even Ifl^y Lilliesleaf was moved— 
Hoot ir cried she, wiping her eyes, as 
soon as she had sufficiently recovered 
her hraath to ^speak, ye daft callants, 
that’s a^ mischievous trick!” 

By this time Wurdywa’s had reco¬ 
vered bis feet, and was gazing about 
him, not kno^i^g whether to laugh or 
to be angry, when one of the young 
men, bringing him a glass of the real 

Fsumtosh, 
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iFairntosh, settled the matter^ and good 

humour was maintained. It was sc^e 

« 

time, however, before he could get him¬ 
self well dry, and find his wig. 

Oddsakc, laird!” cried the fajPCfier 
that handed it to hiha, " your wig’s a’ 
soap-graith!” 

Hoot! gie’t i»e,” cried Wurdywa’s, 
“ or I’ll lather ^ 

The joke took, and^tllie gtaith was 
forgotten. 

At this moment a servant ^pp>ached 
lady Lilliesleaf—“ My he, 

there is a gaberlunzieaj(;4^l^c^j, speer- 
ing if he may come in.” ^ 

The blood fled.fiomdpatl^ne’s cheek 
as the man spoke. > > f 

Dinnae let him in here,” dried Wur¬ 
dywa’s; wha, kens bu4.he ,m|ky be a 
thief?” . * 

"Hoot!” exclaimed lady laUiedeaf; 
it shall never be tauld^that a puir man 
was turned frae my door on a Hallow¬ 
een. Bid him come in, Tam. He diall 

bae 
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hae Ms b^nock and his beer, as r/eel as 

the best o* \is.” 

% 

'l%e gaberiunzie was admitted; )ic 
was a tall stout man, in appearance lumc, 
witii the Ostial ajipwdagc of a black 
patc^h over one ey'e; his dress was no 
w'aypartacylaT'^the common greybreeks, 
blue jahket, and bonnet. 

" Ccime in to the fire, puir man,” said 
lady iaMiesleaf; ” ye’ll be cauld, I'm 


thinking,” 

“ ^ 1, my leddy,” replied the 

gabetltil^^|i^** it’s bitter cauld travel- 
ling.i I forget the 

“ Ay^i''^^"What’ do you whistle?” 
cried't^li:^^lSdy. ' 

“ whiisitle ylet,” replied the 




mam wad ke be^n Lewie Gordon,” 
mdSt peculiar beauty'ond pa- 
tbtxi.^' Every' clear round note of this 
depart air wcwt to the heart of lady 
LSihesleaf; she said nothing, but she 

bent 
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■■ bent her eyes d^on her work, and fell 
deep into thought. 

As soon as the gaberlunzie h^ finish¬ 
ed the air, his eyes wandered round the 
room, as if in search of some objwt he 
did not see. At length they fixed up¬ 
on the fair face of Catharine, with an 
expression that ipadc her heart beat with 
an emotion of anxious alarm she could 
by no means subdue. A thousand feel¬ 
ings of doubt, apprehension, and;almost 
fear, contended in h^ bosom^i and she 
was at length ob^ged to sl|;,|!own in a 
distant part of the FO<nn,';;]^t^any one 
should perceive her emotion. : 

In the meantime the resit the par. 
ty were amusing themsitiy^:tptifiy ab¬ 
sorbed in their own plea8ure^r/.A. large 
tub was brought in, fitted with water, 
into which some fine apples wi^ t^ro^n, 
and half-a-dozen imlicked cubs dP hoyrs 
began pldnging thdr l))^d8 under water, 
to bring up the appl4 in their mouths; 

and 
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and not a little amusement was occa- 
simied, pn this part of the night, by the 
difihi^t streammg beads as they were 
raised 1mm the water, some bearing an 
apple as a trophy, and others, less sue- 
cessfiil, having oidy got a ducking for 
. their 

To tmxious Catharine the night 
seemed 'ito fly;;too &st^ and yet every 
mom^'t <bf tia$pea 9 e was an age of pain; 
and wheb at last the supper was brought 
in, as was, always the custom of the 
bouiKI, ^^Stdd scarotdy cross the room, 
to ass^' the table. 

durmers, well 

knowtX'^J^S^e^^nCHS^ was loudly 

ctalled 

fidenc^^ 


5^iSs*aeil-p'-jjp lashful dif- 

modjBSty, stood in his 
way; |i^ without heritation he com* 
inait^; hl^, spi^ ^ltaakiDg a spirited ap* 
plktt&nsome parts to a humer's 
dmighter in the cc^npany, who had not 
so sensiUe cf Ids madt as he 
thduid^t she should ham been. 

VOI.. IIL B sowc. 
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SONG. 

Juck^ ynid to Jenny, Jenny, miU yc^do't? 

u bit, quo* Jenny, foi my tocher glide; 

For iny tocher gudc. I’ll never iiinrry theo. 

^ * 

E’cns ye like, quo’ Jocky, yc may let me be, 

Jocky luiid to Jenny, I hae gear cnengh • 

I liae bix gude ouscn ganging in a pleugh, 
Ganging in a plough, and Uaking o*^cr the Ice ; 
Gill ye vvinnae lak me, yt^mey let me he. 


1 hae a gude ba*hoube, a atahle, and a b^re, 

A peat'Stack fore the dtH>r will mgk a nmtiog tire. 
Will mak a ranting fire, and merry jugll we be; 

Gin ye winttae tak mOi ye may 


A 


Jenny said to Jocky, Oio ye v^iMeAe 
Yc shall be the lad, Til be jtbe laML^tyael; 
Ye’re a bonny lad, and Tm a la^Ble 

' ‘HI 

Ye re vrelcomcr to tak me tlmn to let me be. 
» 


i 

I? 

'yhe young farmer having ecmcki^^ 
his song; an. old g^tiemau wla^^d 

‘to 
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to lady Lilliesleaf, aifd immetdiately' 
gave— 

W eel mn j we a* be ! 

Sorrow iniij we never see * 

God bless the king. 

And the glide company! 

t 

And the whole part}^ crossing hands 
round the tables joined in chorus, 

PtU^ fill a bumper high! 

Pram, dr.un your barrels dry I 
Oat upon him—fie, fie! 

ThhH winnae do't ajam. 

Heirv’s to ihe Luig, boys! 

Yf 

Ye ken wha I mean, boys; 

And to every bonest oum 
TiMtt oitl do^t again I 

* rut, fill. fice. 

a 

JPIN^S to the chieA&ms 
pf the g^lant Scsttish clans t 
have don^ ]tt mair than ance, 

And tbey'll do^t again. 

Fill, fill, 4^0. 

, 4 - - 

■ t 


When 
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•When the pipes begin to piny, 
Tutti-talti to the druin» 

Out claymore and down Hie gun^ 
And to the knaves again ! 


Fill, fill n bumper high! 

Drain, drain your barrels dry ! 
Out upon him—(ie, fie ! 

That winnae do't nguiti. 


At this moment the gaberluD^ie man, 
w'lio had sat at a humble dist^Dce from 
the rest of the^family, passed t>y Catha¬ 


rine in his way td the barn%tie>e he was 
appointed to sleep* As life psiiised, he 


whispered—“ The lidiocm is on 

lloslin Castle.*’ 




Catharine trembiled in e^rvilmib. She 


sat a moment to acquire^resom&nh; then 
making a strong effort, she af^prociched 
her mo|||er, said she and 

would retire. Her voif!e as she 

/ * 

spoke. 

Deed, ye look wearied,” sriid lady 
Lilliesleaf; go to your bed, Katrine, 



LEGSUDS OF SCOTLAND. 149 

4 

my lamb, and sleep, afid my blessing^ 
go with^ou wherever you are!” 

Catharine turned away, and hastily 
left the room; but the moment she closed 
tlie door, the tears burst from her eyes. 
—“ I am doing wrong—very wrong,” 
jthought she, “ but I cannot help it 
now.” # 

She went to her own chamber for a 
moment, and left a letter for her mo¬ 
ther ; tbm wrapping a cloak about her, 
she cautiously passed through the hall, 
and und^big doov, m a few minutes 
found herself in the^open air. 

It wi^io^, minutes before the laird 
of Wilirayws’t pmeiTed the absence of 

Ay," tiiought he, “ she’s 
gane to jttiiir tbe,hoitn|>8ee^ and I’ll gang 
and han»i(r,i^" 

So l| 0 .j|l]^y. withdrew from the party, 
and leaving be got to ipi open 

field within a few^ard^ where he thought 
nuMt likely this modh of divination would 
take place. 

B 3 


He 
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He was not mistaketi, for in a few 
moments he perceived a fbmsSib figure, 
in white, slowly walking oveir tlie field 
before him, and scattering the seed a- 
ronnd, while, with a sli(!rW vhice, ^he re¬ 
peated— 


Ilempseed^ I saw ye ! 
neinpseed I ma^ ye,.! 
he who's mjr inie to be, 

Come aftcar rhd iltid harraW ye I 

a 

As soon as dhe bad prondnrpfc^ these 
words, she turned round, arid, With an 
affected scream, pretended to 

Wnrdywa*s was slbw in%l}ow- 
Ing, and catching bold of the Hb^^gar- 
inent, he pleaded fdl the 

eloquence of an old bachelor 
five, /V ^ ^ 

The face of the fiiir one Wtt# Sdfered 
with a veil; but he ^hbtight he ftfit a 
slight pressure from the tend be teM in 

V 

his. Love and whisky had mea^ 

elevated 
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him qiii^ siifficiently, attd this token ot^ 
approhafliia wrought- him up to the ne¬ 
cessary pSfeh fdr a formal proposal—it 
was made, 

" I'suppoae^it' must be so then,” whis¬ 
pered the yoi&sf seftVly from beneath the 
veil. 

The enrapttired^ luv^er started on his 
Then Plt tnarry ye- tBe * mom!” 
cri^d'hei'triur^]^^ja£ltfy tbiOWfing his arm* 
round ller waist; and raiskig with his' 
other handnhe veihtll^t'jMd Kerfeatures # 

fatal^ ^ords^^Iiad scarcely passed 
his dips,fWben^ he^ staarted baek^ and: 

the sudi^ton eitelamyKti^—Oh!” broke 

I, 

froiii-bi|n> by^ idle light: of the moon 

he> hebiddy* nq^ liie elegant^ features of 
Catharii^dLilhied^ the good round 
bkiemiiq^ cbetka^o^ Tit^y ikemstrong, 
his ovm bMie^ 

He weuld fii^ have withdrawn his 
arm, but Tibby wsb not tO; be deserted, 
and kttgu&bmg^ she. cqiosed on the 

H 4 bosom 
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bosom of Wurd/wa*s, while, with mai¬ 
den modesty, or something meant for 
it, she confessed the flame that burnt 
within her breast. 

Wurdy wa's began to melt, and all the 
stubbornness of his nature at length 
yielded to her powerful eloquence. 

Is nae it wisejr-like o’ you, Wurdy- 
wa’s,” continued she, mixing argument 
with more tender language, to do as 
ye hae done, and offer to marry ane that 
loes yc, and that kens hoo to mak ye 
cosr.y and comfortable, than t6 g^ng conn¬ 
ing a lassie, that’s young, and wild, and 
that wadnae care a bodle for ye ? Not 
that I mean at a’ to say, that <my lassie 
might nae like sic a weel-fa’red person- 


able man as you are^ but Katrine 
Lillieslcaf is a wild tiriv^* tmie, and 
I’m thinking loes some lineimd 
wlicther she does or ye lin a ^anoe 
o’ being refused, and ye witdnae like that, 
laird, I’se warrant yer 
As she spoke, Tibby’s two black eyes, 

like 
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like flint/ struck fire with the iron of 
Wurdywa^s hearty and produced the de- 
sir^ combustion—Bacchus lent his aid. 


and Cupid triumphed. 

“ Woel, Tibby, weel,” said the laird, 
** I’ve said it, and I’ll no unsay it again 
—gin ye will hae me, ye maun hae me. 
But rin ye hame, and Til gang back and 
get iny cloak; -but I’ll hae the kiss I was 
gaing to hae tbotigh.” 

Tibby had but little inclination to 


sufier the laird’s return, yet slie did not 
like to endanger her ^new conquest by 
(oppositions and leaving Wiirdywa’s to 


bring bia doak, she returned to have a 
red-up fireside ag^st his coming home, 
little thinking thai Ins resoluticjn in Iicr 
favour Wfkildliie djlhmore confirmed by 


his return to lady liilliesleaf’s. 

As jsoblft as"he entered the hall, one of 


the parly caught him by the sleeve, and 


drew him towards^e fire—" Oo, laird I” 
cried he, ** we’ve been burning nuts for 


ye, while ye were awa\ Look there! ’ 


H 5 pointing 
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* ^ 

pointing to the fire—** that axie is Ka¬ 
trine Lilliesleaf, and that’s you, Wurdy- 
wa’s.” 

At this mopnent the two nuts becom¬ 
ing much heated, burst, and flew sud¬ 
denly apart, much to the amusement of 
the company; this being a sure sign that 
the two people \^hose names they bore 
would never be united ip marriage. 

Wurdywa’s w^as foi*' beating his re¬ 
treat, but was opposed by a young far¬ 
mer.—No, no,” cried he, producing 
two, fresh nuts, here is Wurdywa’s 
and Tibby Armstrong—let’s see how 
they’ll burn,” and be placed them in the 
fire, when, after remaining a moment, 
they caught fire, and burnt, till quite 
consumed, with a dtear bri^t flame, 
amid the laughter of the spectii^rs; md 
some of them observed that Til(% burnt 
a considerable time afler Wurdywa*$ 
ivas consumed* 

• ‘ 

After this the -hurd was suflfered to 
make his escape; aqd most of the rest 

shortly 
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, # 

shortly after took their leave, while an 

old piper, who had been admitted, played 
while they departed—" Gude night, and 
joy be wi ye a’!” 

Thus ended Halloween to lady Lillies- 
leaf and her guests, while to others the 
adventures of that night were just in 
their commencement * 


h6 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V. 

u" 


** When midnight o*er the moonless skies 
Her sliades of mimic death hiu) spread--* 
When mortals sleep, and specti^Ulu^ 

And naught is wakeful but the dead**' 


Catharike caHed all her courage to 
her aid, and advaiteing a few yards on 
the road to Hawthoiaiden, she perceived 
the man who was to accompany har at 
a short distance. She immediately^ re¬ 
cognized him, dithoagh by this time he 
had much altered his appearaiM^. The 
patch was now removed fmm hk ^e, and 
he came towards her withotit'' my ap¬ 
pearance of lameness.-***^ ^e must baste 
us, madam/* said he,^ */ Sn: my lord will 
have been waiting this some time.** 
•‘Very weU,** replied she; "I can 

walk 
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walk fast f and drawing her cloak round 
her, she followed the rapid footsteps of 
lier guide. 

. The moon had now risen higlt; and 
shining brightly on his athletic form, 
shew'ed to Catharine all the peculiarity 
of his appearance, wliich she had not 
l^fore observed. Frofti underneath the 
cloak which be had now assumed, ap¬ 
peared a pair of krge heavy boots, and 
liis dark black hair, now dropped from 
beneath his blue bonnet, fell over his 
cloak, In thick mass^ curls upon his 
shoulders. 

This man is an extraordinary figure 
thought Catharine, as she followed him. 

He has well dbguised himself, for I 
am sure nobody would take him for lord 
Nithsdale-5 servant.*^ 

But hd^teind sdon turned to her own 
situation; and she walked on without 
tMnknig any more about her conductor's 
appearance. 

They had not proceeded far, when 

the 
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the man suddenly ** Stimd 

back a moment, madam,” cried ha; 
is some one comingand he drew lier 
rather hastily back ftom th^ roadi while 
an old mail, dressed in a bonnet and 
plaid, passed quickly by t.bem» 

As soon as he was gone, the. gaher- 
lunzie again led ‘the way.—** I wish I 
had pot promised this,” tliougbt Catha¬ 
rine, as she walked on, shivenng with 
c?Qld and agitation *, *■ it was veiy fool¬ 
ish and very wrong* No good ever 
arises from deceit^ and ^ ami; sure my 
mother would havci, given her, consent. 
But no—1 do not think she would 
either; and she will not refuse to^ar« 
(ion me, I am sure.”- 

Thus engaged in meditiitiP|g^.ovejr^tlie 
circumstances in which^ she;h^lda£fd 
herself, Ci^harin^ sf^^rqely to 

^ly external ^ Sj^dtply 

pmseived tiiey had turf ipg 

which led to Hawtlibrnden.-—** This is 

/ * 

not tj^e ymyjC cried, s^e^a^pud,. and 

ping. 
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ping^n the path, this is not the way 
tO' Hawthornden.” 

** No, madam,” replied the man; “ but 
my lord bid me tell you be thought the 
chapel at HosUn would be the best place 
to have the horses. I could not find an 
opportunity to tell you in the house, 
and I forgot to mention it afterwards. 
Hut we had better make haste, madam, 
for my lord is waiting.” 

" That is extraordinary,” replied Ca- 
tliarine; “for he said he would not send 
till foUi smd it is nof-that hour yet.” 

•« We. must have mistaken the time 
then,” mid tiie mm, proceeding on¬ 
wards. 

“ But I do not^ like to go to Boslin 
Chapel 09 Dalloween,” readied Catha- 
“ Soti tiiey tell strange tales about 
it; mud. Ofongh 1 do not believe them, 
spmje one fuight put a disagreeable trick 
npen nsu end tdier^bre J do not like to 
go.” 

.<* JJor 1 miket, by Heavm.!” cried 

the 
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the nian^ hastily C “ but one thing is, we 
shall not have to wait; and my lotd is 
staying there, all impatience,** he added. 

This thought satisSied Catharine, and 
she followed, while the other proceeded 
—“ If we were to wait, I would not 
go, for they say that on Halloween the 
lord St. Clair rises'^from his tomb, and I 
have some reason to knov’' that it*s true. 
Hut you had better rest on my arm^ 
niftdam^ for you cannot walk so last as 
I can.** 

Catharine found great difficulty in 
keeping up with him, and, anxious and 
fatigued, she remembered what lord 
Morven said, that she might rely on 
him as her father, and%h4^ therefore ac- 
ce[)ted his offer; but as placed her 
hand on his arm, his cloak waa nec^s* 
sarily displaced, and the inool^j|^Catned 
bright on a pair of lai'ge pistola^ -hang¬ 
ing in the broad leather belt wht^^ Went 
round his waist. 

Catharine was now convinced that she 


was 
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was drived, and, starting bapk, sli^ 
ran,* as fast as she could, on the road 
home, resolving vO do any thing rather 
than proceed; but^ in a momeiTl he 
caught her by the arm, and forcibly hur¬ 
ried her along. Catharine screamed vio- 
.lently, but in vain—-no house was with¬ 
in call, and the man,«drawing a pistol 
from his belt, commanded her to be si- 
lent instantly, while, still holding her 
fast by the arm, he walkt.d on with the 
utmost rapidity towards lloslin. 

Suqjpsedf teirified,-and confused, the 
senses oflMiss Lillie$[leaf had almost for- 
■cilfgn her; tert Catharine had too strong 
a mind to sink under fear without mak¬ 
ing any effort ilp s^e herself; and she en¬ 
deavoured to .qofiect her thoughts as 
wejl as shj^, ciajuld; but her strength was 
by HQ equal to keep up with the 

qui(kl^ of her conductor’s steps. 

The man, perceiving her situation, 

dackened his pace'in a slight degree, 

and «»deavoured to calm her.-;;-" Do 

not 
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not fear, madam,’’ said he, in a more 
gentle tone of voice; " there is no dan¬ 
ger—do not be alarmed.” 

But where are^you goitrg^ to tidce 
me?” cried Cathlarine, exet^ng all her 
powers; ** let me go, and yOtr shiBdl fete 
handsomely rewarded.” 

The man shook his head, and hmtied 
on. 

" Do not, at least, 5i3ake^ n!ite to* thit 
horrid chapel,” contin«ted*€athitfi4rite, 
memberingtSieidMnclitialion'be had be¬ 
fore expressed^ go, 

** the jfnutteited the 

man to himself^ ** foe it on iH#! 

I dont half like gohrg^ to place on 
such a bad errand 

Enough ef this wa0%^Bfd by CaAsi- 
rine to renew bea- hopea; md bringing 
together her ideas, by* a stM^ €#>rt, 
she resolved to work apon of 

her companion. 

At this moment tney anived at tile 
chepel, ,and pushing open the small dwr 

with 
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band, tfie stranger drew her 
into the side-aide. 

" Volt Mair! Von Mair T’ criedHhe, in 
a low voice, advancing only a few steps, 
and'that t^'ith evident dislike. 

Nd one answered. 

^ Voft Mair f” exclaimed he again, 
lotadei", Sind advancing froth the side in¬ 
to the cehtre the phtce, though, while 
he did so; there"was an evident hesita¬ 
tion ahd dam in his mdint^that in¬ 
spired Catharine with courage. 

It was evident now that they were 
alone, tfftd thrhmg t6 tlie stranger, she 
exe&hfned, sdemn tone of voice— 
“ He^ofeiiliiot ^iswer—he will not an¬ 
swer" ! But atihand me, or I will 
call one who w>^/? answer my caB, and 
ihAir'jHSuf^fepeilt that you ever entered 

bii Salloween." * . 
who is that?” demanded the 
marij' evidently aflfeeted by her impres¬ 
sible tone of voice. 

■ ns IP I should call St. Clair ftom the 

grave,” 
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grave^” cried Catharine, I am resolved 
that you shall set me free.’* 

^ • j 

The man’s hand trembled, but slill 
he held her arm. 

“ Well, then,” cried Catharine, rakmg 
the hand that was at/liberty, and point¬ 
ing towards a tomb on which the moon 
was shining bright, " you force me to 
extremity. St. Clair, prince of Orkneyr” 
cried she, with strong «;eiiiphasi&—** St. 
Clair, the valiant and the true 1 in the 
name of Christ { call for assistance !-^let 
me not call in vaii^!” 

As she spoke th«@e with a deep 
and solemn ton^ what ker aston* 
ishment on beholding a bear> 

ing a gleaming. swoi4 ln|ti>i^i^t band, 
rise slowly from the tond|b!... 

Catharine, who had ^tet^ied t^sludce 
off the slight grasp o£ Uie stiangeri^ iras 
now rooted to the The 

trembling every limb, draped her band, 
as the figure rose; no sooner did it, 
with slow and measured steps, advance 

along 
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along the centre of tUe church towards 
them, .than turning suddenly round, he 
made one dart towards the door, and was 
out of the place in an instant. 

Catharine also trembled—she knew 


not what to conceive, on seeing the ad¬ 
juration she had so solemnly made im¬ 
mediately answered; •but the moment 
that Armstrong had fled, the figure, dis¬ 
continuing its measured steps, sprung 
towards the door, and fastening it in the 


inside, effectually prevented his return ; 
theuv advancing to Catharine, he put 
up his iwordfn th^ sheath—** Madam,” 
said he, ^ am I understand ?” 

** you more than life,” re¬ 
plied trembling; “ only I en- 

treat you to airb me irom those nicn, 
for' 1 'fiSA ‘Ibis return, and others with 

' who me they ?” demanded the 

stranger. 

^ i40 dot know* replied Ciilliarine, 

fpeaking 
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speaking hastiljt; “ all I knpw is, he 
brought me here against my will. But 
there is no time to spare; let me^Jbeg 
you, sir, to assist mp. My motlier will 
thank you—lord Morven will thank 
you.” 

“ Lord Morven !” cried the stranger; 


“ I would do any thing to shew my gra- 
titude to his family; but for yopr own 
sake, fair lady, I will do iny best. Fol¬ 
low me, and do not fear, for I will pro¬ 
tect you at any risk.” 

So saying, he I^d her by another way 
to the less ruined hiding, 

and opening the door, hrc^ht her into 
a room, where an immf^g^itbering 
coal was mo uWenngf;;TO' ,;|Phe 

stranger strudc it iiwo oe 
blow^ when, breaUng to ln||^ 

into a clear bright iianie» 
to Catharine^ for the first Jea- 

tures of the stranger, - 


She started bael^ eaarodj able to ere* 

--i *' * - ** f ■<*'OTvV> -«• - 

oxt 
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dit her setises.—"Charles!” exclairaal 
she, .and threw herself into the arms of 
her equalJy-Astonkhed brother. 

*‘;yHc^vens and e?irth, Catharine!” cri¬ 
ed ,fir Clearies Lilliesleaf, pressing her 
again and again to his bosom; but 
tell me, .my dear little Katrine, what, in 
tlie name of FortunCj,, lias brought you 
. into this situation ?” 


" Wait a few pn^lHes, Charles,” re- 

' ' ' . . ? 

plied ^he, “ and then I will make you 
a fair omifession of all my folly, for it is 

' i ^ r*- * 

owin^ >foUy all I have suffered 

to-nj^t; ^ )^,ut ,in th<? meantime tell me 
hoiy it here, for I am sure 

as the other; and 

^ ^ fatigued, that 
I «n ouitejanable to give any clear ac- 


i VY i >. 


you shall take a glass of wine, 
Katnnej” replied her brother, " for even 

w J- ,‘i i ■* fi‘‘^V ** ' 


proceeded 
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proceeded—“ I Vill not now tell you 
all that has happened since I h^ve been 
abroad ; that will serve for many a fire¬ 
side tale in years to come; but at last, 
some months ago, the prince advised 
me to make my peace with the powers 
of the day, and represented to me how 
foolish it was to remain in exile, distant 
from my country and my friends, when 
I could ser\^e him in lio way whatever, 
and I determined, therefore, to try if I 


could not promire a pardon. The only 
way to do this, tl Understood, was to 
interest some my 

cause; but here aga^ at fault, 

for it was not 




family should be 
any Whig. At len^ 


Mth 


dale occurred to me, may 

recollect, I had severd 

him some time ago, 6til dcdOiiill^ f^e 

® > ' ' 4 - 

proximity of our estates, in ul wmch 
I found him Most li^ral and hraourablib, 


I resolYed to apply in person to hiib. 

I did 
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I did not like to write, and tlierefor^ 
taking advantage of a ship coming to 
Leith, I adopted another name, and 
came directly here. 

“ With all the warmth and kindness 
of his own benevolent heart, he entered 
directly into my cause, and promised to 
use his utmost influenge to prociii^e my 
pardon, but at the same time blamed 
me excessively fer coining to this coun* 
try before it had been obtained. How¬ 
ever, QS it was done, he advised me to 


take here* in tj^r to avoid no¬ 
tice and himself down 

with -me BauclasSf the old wo- 

who keeps the chapel. 

.immediately, but 
which she has inviol¬ 



ably ■ 

“3^^ve, yoa got your pardon, 
Chuto^^ intetropted Catharine, eager¬ 
ly. ■ .’j. I , (• 

^ It came dowm yesterday," replied 
her brother; " but as there were some 

VOL. HI. I * forms 
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forms to go through, and I had not 
personally received it, lord Nithl^dale 
thought it best that I should remain 
here another day, and by following his 
advice I have had an opportunity of res¬ 
cuing my sister.” ^' 

But why, Charles,” demanded Ca-, 
tharine, “ did you not, in the first in¬ 
stance, come to us ? was not that un¬ 
kind?” 

No, indeed,” replied he; in the 
first place, 1 followed entirely the direc- 
lions of lord Nitlj^dale, who adyised me 
not. In the nex^Iace^B^did know 
who you might have in;the hoti^, nor 
would I, at all events, hav^ involved 

v' ’ 1 ‘ ' 

you in the ruin wliMi have 

sued, had my pardon he^ fieiMsed, and 
I not able to escape.’ hjy iBoraCT’s 
handsome fortune, trbidi her 

by the government yrheix laatH-Hm for- 
^feited, would then have been lost too. 

^ Besides, 1 have been' so strict a prisoner, 

even here, that 1 have never been out 

but 
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but when the earl sent for me; not even 
to *the^ chapel, until to-night, where 1 
have so often wandered in diildhood. 
I was musing there this evenings over 
years and pleasures gone by, when, hear¬ 
ing voices, I concealed myself by the 
tomb, and, on your solemn adjuration 
to the ghost of St. Clair, I looked up, 
scarcely knowing whether you were in 
jest or not; but the moment I saw the 
rude figui*e of your companion, gras})ing 
you lyr the arm, I eonvinced that 
the was no ^ke, and therefore 

dre\^]^y^sw#d to.f:isist you; yet, not 
knom^ aet exactly, I resolved 

to «9i as 1 could, the per¬ 
son y<Ht; %pon. And now, Ka- 

tell me,” continued he, 
" ^H^ stmnge and incomprehen- 

sllde«8yi^^caitte about? But no,” paus- 
ing'^d: kkdttg his sister's pale cheek, 
" yim look very tired; you shall lay 
down here, and fest till the morning, 
snd then you shall tell me all; and in 

12 the 
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llie meantime I’ll call old Mrs. Bauclass 
to assist you.” 

“ No, Cliarles,” replied Catharine, 
blusliing deeply, but firmly resolved to 
inform her brother of the whole circum¬ 
stances of her enj^gement with lord 
Jlorven ; “ no—concealment has caused 
me too much unhappiness already ; and 

as it is a confession I have to make, and 

® • - 

that a painful one, the sooner it is over 
the better.” 


She then clparly and distinctly told 
sir Charles Lilliesleaf the whole 6£ her 
acquaintance witfti^her the 

moment of its the 


. I. 






^ .i» 


time she spoke. 

“ Of the man oi^' 
night,** continued «h^ 
opinion: that he did wMa 


Morven is evident; but how»l^ Cimild 
so well know all our plans, 1 
ceive. However, I oliserved, he 
dragged me along, that he bad a super* 
stitious dread of entering the ehapd to¬ 
night ; 
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night; and when I saw tliat the pcrsoft 
he 6alled Von Mair, or some name like 
that, was not there, I liad hopes oi‘ 
working on his fe(irs till I could find 
means to escape; thinking, if once I 
could release myself from liis grasp, I 
might be able to hide myself in the 
ruins, every spot of which I know well; 
but who he is, or what could be his oh- 

A 

ject* I cannot possibly imagine.” 

** Could It be that villain M‘I3onald ?” 


said her brother, 

No/ certainly it -was not liimself,’’ 
replfi^v^^Pa^^^ ^hough he might 


me^ pardon ?” 

.. her to his bo- 

'a silly girl, Katrine,” 
that is the best and the 
afty of you; but my pardon 
is wl^^yoli want, and 1 will answer 
§im my motbar^s* ^But, my dear girl, 

1S feel 


have»fliii^^^Sl^^ But now, Charles, 
I tljfe whole truth—tell 

ine» pardon ?” 


SMSl^ 
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fefel myself bound, in honour to inform 
lord Nitbsdale of all this business ” 

But will not Morven have a right 
to accuse me of betraying his confi¬ 
dence ?” asked Catharine. 

No,” replied sir Charles, lord Mor¬ 
ven can never blame you for telling the 
truth to your brother; and as a man of 
honour himself, he must see that there 
is but one course for me' to pursue, situ¬ 


ated as I am in respect to his father.” 

“ Well,” replied Catharine, with a 
sigh, " whatever it, may C(^ ni«!, : I, will 
abide by what yoii^thinlt I 

am sure, Charles, you your 

sister's happiness. But 
ven think of my 

lie must be anxiohi^ 0r 

think that I have dec^ved 

“ I will do fiw your 
plied sir Charles Lalliedesi; 
and more than I would do.fiir my oWn j 
%ut I would not, nor %ould. you wiaK 


me 
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me to hazard my honour, for all that the 
world could give. But now,” continu¬ 
ed he, you may rest in quiet till the 
morning: lord Mojrven will think that 
you have found it impossible to get 
away, when his servant tells him that 
you arc not with the rest of the party ; 
and at all events he lyill have informa¬ 
tion to-morrow. I wull now call old 
Mrs. Baudass to assist you, but take 
care, and do not let her learn any of 
the psirticulars of to-night’s adventure; 
for thojj^gk tV^ld wcjpian is taciturnity 
itsel]| onjswe^ no questions, be¬ 
cause she (S$xm<A hear them, the fewer 

j' t I * -' ^ 

,1 ^ ' J 

pec^e thing about it the 

better.” he went, and after 

woke the old lady of the 
chapel, aj^^gM.ker to understand him. 

^e chamber that had 
finr w Charles, she was 
not ft little surprised to see Miss Lillies* 
leaf; but with ker curiosity seemed 
dead; and making the young lady as 

14 ooidfertable 
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comfort*!blc as the place would admits 
she left her to enjoy the repose which 
laii^uc and a^^itation had rendered so 
necessary, and retiwned to prepare an¬ 
other chamber for sir Charles; but the 
mind of Cathaniie’fc^ brother was not so 
wt‘ll dis])osed to take that rest of which 
his sister soon partook, and walking 
backwards and forwards in the holf-dila- 
j>idatcd apartment, he‘revolved in his 
ovM! thoughts the circumstances of 
which liis bister had informed him, and 
which threw rather a shade over the 
biiglit prospects tlvit seeno^ opening to 
his view. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Lij;bt thickerib, and the crow 
Makes vving to the looky wood. 

(xood things of dny begin to dtoop and drowsey 
While niglit'b black agents to then prey do lonse. 

Mac btth 

The evening liacl set in, and the hour 
t>f anointment was wproaohing, when 
lurd^pi*vet>» who >'ad just written a 
letter to hts filther, that he might not 
be 4lanviNi hf, his absence, received a 
summons <to' attend the earl in the li¬ 
brary. 

was of little conscqucnc(>, 
but it><4Wsyed to detain the young lover 
S(Hn* ^me, much against his inclination. 
At length, however, be found an oppor¬ 
tunity of departit..g, and placing the 
letter in his breast, he hurried down to 

1 5 Hawtttomden, 
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Hkwth(»Dden, wltere William, cUsgu|s> 
ed as an old Highlander, was wail^ng.for 
his master.—Now, William,” exdaim- 
ed l<n*d Morvcn, “ haste ye! and remem> 
her the word is,’* the moon is shining on 
lloslin Castle!’ Do mot hurry Catharine 
along the road; and as you com^ talk 
to her and try to make her mind easy, 
William: tell her I am w^ting here, all 
impatience till I see her. Now haste 
ye, William! but tell her not to be 
alarmed—tliat she will see htf imo^er 
again in a few day&” ' a 

With these direc^ons hei^luflS^ed tiic 
man to depart, and b^^je^ up 

and down before the 

impatient, every moin0aSt<W!ed0^ib him 
an ager and a thou«md 
light of the moon, he ^ 

watch, to see if 1]« 

her. . ' i' ' ^ ■ 

He had waited-tinu tiearha]f-am4kwr, 
and was beginnh^ be alarmed lest 
any mistake hadocKuned, when a scream 

struck 
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struck his ear.—“ What^can that scrcaift 
be?” thought he; nothing can have 
happened to Catharine, surely!” 

The sound was evidently at some dis. 

1 

tanoe, and lord Aforven listened some 
moments to hear if \t was repeated, and 
then walked a short way in the direction 
from whence it seemed to proceed: but 
all was still—^not a voice, or a sound of 
any kind, broke the silence of the night, 
and he returned, not daring to leave the 
cave^ lest Catharine should arrive in his 


absence. I 

Iwi|OW to seriously uneasy 

at Surely,” thought 

he, not promise and 




then dijia^^i6int\i)iie? ot can her mother 
i3i«aomed.it ? oh, no, that is im- 
po^ibl^^' l^ he agahi began pacing 
baclojKiynli' iaii4 when,* to his 

gret^ jfoy, he healed T<HOes that seemed 
approaching towards hhif, and he advan¬ 
ced a short way to%heet them. 

** 00136 your superstition!” ^med a 

' 16 , voice; 
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Voice; ** I dare^say the ghost of tlie 

devil! d-d nonsense, I tell you! 

Do you think the ghost fastened the 
door behind him ?” , 

I tell you, Von Mair,” cried another, 
I saw it with my own eyes; I am 
no more a coward than you are, as I 
have proved before now: but*you are 
such a hardened infidel,^you care nei¬ 
ther for heaven nor hellA—believe neither ’ 
in God nor devil!” 

Hush!” criq4 the other, sternly* ” or 

your d-d babbling will take away 

all chance of findiiar th^ 


“ Who are these?” 

ven, and laying hi$ hU 

pistols, he attemptedv^:^|^^li^f^^ii|iout 
noise, towards the cave,<l^.^i^' ' ‘ ' 

ly his foot caught in ene 
stems of a bramble, 
noise instantly attracted the 
the smugglers^ and in amomentMo^en 
found himself surrdvnded, and seized 
by four or five men.—** Unhand me P’ 

cried 
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cried he, struggling; “ what do yoti 
waiit wjth me ?” 

** He is alone,” said Von Mair, totally 
careless of the words of tlic young noble¬ 
man. Ay! she has escaped hoiiic by 
your d——d folly, Armstrong! she shall 
not get off so,tlioiigh, if all the ghosts in 
liell stood between us ^ Now hold your 
tongue, my lord,” continued he, pointing 
a pistol to lord Morven, who was strug¬ 
gling with his men; ** for if you don't, 
curse me if you shatf t have the contents 
of this through your head! This fine 
fello# sltall get’away thougli! 1’' 
supped' <Bill over for to-niglit—so 
take him do^i to the boat.” 

luord Morven still attempted to free 
df, il^t.Von Mair struck him u 

with the butt of his 
pistoiliit^^b^hi, fbr^tbe time, completely 

file distance that the men bad to car¬ 
ry lord Morven tQ^the seat-shore was con¬ 
siderable; and long before they arrived 

there. 
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tticre, he had recovered his senses; and 
perceiving a house at some distance^* at* 
tempted to make himself heard. 

Von Mair was on*the point of again 
silencing him with the hilt of his cutlass, 
but Armstrong interfered—^* No, Von 
Mair,” exclaimed he, interrupting the 
blow, ** you shall «iiot. You are an un¬ 
feeling brute.” , 

** Let him go quietly then,” replied 
the captain, ** or 1*11 knock his brains 
out.” 

** You had better go peaceably^ my 
lord,” said Armstrong; you cannot 
csciipe, depend upon it, and to resist will 
only get you ill treatment*” 

** Well then,” replied he, looking 
stedfastly at the man vho ^|N[ds:e, ** 1 
will, on condition of being well used.” 

Ay,’ ay,” cried Von you* 

shall be well used—never fear.^ 

On arriving at the sea-shore, tney 
walked for some way along the sands, 
tov^^rds a small inlet, where a boat was 

moored. 
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moored, with two or tlftree men in her* 
who seemed to be asleep. These were 
soon roused, and lord Morven being 
placed in it, the boat pushed of};- and 
rowed towards the brig, which lay at 
some distance. • 

For some way, the pirates or smug¬ 
glers kept a profound* silence, and no¬ 
thing interrupted the quiet calm of the 
night, but the dash of the oars as they 
dipped into the swelling wave, and 
broke the clear ripple of the moonbeam 
reflect from its bosoip. 

LtoH Mcrren had how time to col¬ 
lect his and a thousand fears, 

not so for himself as Catharine, 

took posS€^i«^ of his bosom. From 
the oonwrsaljbit, that he had heard of 
those wjbhisidw hlul him in their power, 
he to eohdude, that Miss Lil- 

liesS^ principal olgect. What 

had become of her he could not tell, 
but it was evident, Hhat as yet she had 
not fallen into their power,, an(j so far 

be 
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he liad cause for pleasure; but if she 
came to Hawthornden, and fouiid .him 
gone, what could she imagine of him ? 
and he was also fa^ from certain that 
these men had not left others behind to 
watch for her amvaU 

At this moment bis attention was 
called to those wbp seemed bis principal 
conductors. Von Mair had for some 
lime been whispering to the other, who 
appeared to listen to him attentively. 
In the position in whicli they .ford 
Morven could not see the countei|!inees 
of the pirates, but length Atm^ong 
exclaimed aloud—“ Nev^^ Von Mair^ 
never! as long as my. name, ^ Arm^ 
strong ! I’ll tell you what, Voii Mair, 
youll go to the devil,, ; 

and it’s the cable tiec end 

that I do too: but stilh 
thank God I shall have a 
science than you have, at all eventef*, . 

“ Ay," said Von coolly, " ve*y 
likely; but, if 1 am dtuuned at all, let 
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it be out and out—not balf-dainnecb aS 
you*wi\l be. Why, I’d rather be an 
honest man at once.” 


** And so would I,” replied Arm¬ 
strong ; “ perhaps it may not be too 
late for me yet, tflfough I’m thinking 
yrni^d find it rather a difficult matter; 
but, as I said before,, as long as my 
name’s Armstrong, I’ll not stand by and 
se^ you throw him overboard.” 

« Well, hold your tongue!” ciied the 


other, hastily; ** let us go a*board first, 
and tibiii we’ll tidk about it.” 

^ replied Armstrong, but 
mina you wcmt change me. You have 
led me too already, VonMair; 
I’ll d0» anytbbag that is fair and straight 


•~ril neyeth^lhe last where there’s dan- 

comtnon eut-throat 




* now neared the ship. They 

wee^Instantly hidled, the signal given, 
and coming along^de, Morven was 


taken intn the icesseL As^ soon as the 


* rest 



/ 
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test had come «on board, and the boat 
was hoisted up, Morven turned to,Von 
Mair, and offered any ransom that he 
would name, as he ^conceived that could 
be his only object. 

** I would not ransom you if you 
could lay the world at my feet/’ replied 
the captain; ‘‘ tajke him below, and fas-, 
ten down the hatchesand upon the 
word he was hurried^ down to a s^ll 
kind of cabin, which had been used as a 
place of security for smuggled and pi¬ 
rated goods; and Von Mair folimviagf. 
fastened a door that cut it off frcHaa the 
rest of the hold, leaving lord Morvdn in 
total darkness. 


“ Turn up all hands T ci^d Von Mtur, 
as he came on deck. Thin w«s.nGC(»^> 
ingly done. • 

What ai-e you at now, 

I 

demanded Armstrongs ^ ^ ; 

'' You shall see,” replied the ca]^%aiii, 
with a grin ; ” you see.” j' 

" Very well,” said Armstrong, coolly, 

taking 
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taking a pistol from his belt, and looking* 
at the. prUniiig; ** I will see.” 

Von Mair then advanced towards the 
crew, which consisted of three or 4biir 
and twenty fellows, seemingly of seve¬ 
ral countries, or rather of any country 
that happened to suit them—true citi¬ 
zens of the world ! • 

Now, my men,” said Von Mair, 
addressing them, with an easy flow of 
language, this ship is mine. I bought 
her with my money, and I fitted her 
out at my own cxpenc^^; I have enga¬ 
ged yoa all as my crew, and I pay you 
well for being so; is not every man 
on board my vessel bound to obey my 
orders?” 

A hoarse grumble from the men an¬ 
nounced th^ assent. 

'by 0U^ rules and regulations, 
is not iftvery man who disobeys or re* 
fuses fiable to be shot?” 

They again assent^ 

**Well then,” continued he,^ ^^this 

man 
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man Armstrong, whom I have ma4c 

s 

my lieutenant, not only refuses to Obey 
them, but has sworn he will not suffer 
them to be executed. What does he 
deserve ?” 

Tl)e crew w^re silent, and each man 
looked at his neighbour. 

Come, my l^ds!” cried Armstrong, 

advancing towards them; d-n your 

eyes, what do you wait lor ? Look hen 
as the captain has accused me, I'll de¬ 
fend myself; and as he has appealed to 
you, you shall be the judges. When 
first I engaged with this Von Mair, it 
was in the smuggling business (in plain 
English), which we were to pursue. 
U iider this notion, I undertook, and so 
did all of you. That was all fair,; and 
so I did not mind. Well then, we got 
to privateering a bit, and was fair 
too, for that was against the enemi^* of 
my own country. At last, however, the 
captain got to find,,out that severa^ipf 
those bearing neutral flags were enemies 

vessels; 
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vcfS^els; and even theref perhaps, I wal 
not so particular as I ought to liave 
been, but followed him on still. But 
now you see, after having led meirom 
bad to worse, what does*he want to do? 
Why, he goes asliorV^ here after a girl— 
,falls in with a young lord of our own 
country, who was goi«g to be married 
to her, and then wants to throw him 
uverboard. No\<r, my men, I’ve led 
you to many a tough job, and tliore is 
not a man here that eve?; saw me afraid 

I 

of any thing natural; |ind as long as it 
^vas smuggling and tftaU I did not care, 
for then they could only have hanged 
me if they had caught me; but to mur¬ 
der a man in cold blood is a thing that 
I never did, nor never will see done, as 
4oug as my name’s Armstrong. So 
noyr j^cak out ; will you see him 
‘thrown overUwd, or will you not ? for 
if yott say yes, why d—n me if I 
d(^*t srad a ball t^h>ugh that fellow’s 

head, 
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'head, and so settle it at once. So liDW, 
at a word, will you, or will you n^t 
No! no! no!” cried a dozen voices 
at oiice. “ No, captain, well fight for 
you and all that,” said one of the men 
to Von Mair, .who stood biting his lip ; 
“ but well not go to do such a thing as 
that cither, d—in me!” 

Von Mair was now convinced of 
what he had long before suspected, thdt 
his crew were much more attached to 
Armstrong than to himself, and his re¬ 
solution was instantly taken, to get him 
out of the way on the very first occasion 
that he conveniently could. This, how¬ 
ever, was not the proper time, and he 
found that he had now left himself no- 
tliing for it but to bend for a while, till 
he could ^find an opportunity to rid 

himself at once of a man l|e1t^red_ 

Armstrong,” said he, taking the reluc¬ 
tant hand of his lieutenant, you have 
mistaken me entirely—I did not xniean 
to throw him overboard.’* 

Why, 



I 
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* Why, what the devjl did you meaif, 

thelt^ by that d-d southern phrase of 

yours-—‘ sending him to Davy’s locker ?” 
demanded Armstrong. 

“ Nonsense!” said Von Mair, with an 
affected laugh. “ said, send him to 
Davy Lockart’s, man, that sold us the 
last cargo of brandy, w^jich we sold again 
at London to the commissioners of ex¬ 
cise, don’t you i'emember? he would 
keep him safe till 1 got hold of the girl.” 

“Um!” said Armstrong; “ I must 
dissemble for a little too,” thought he. 
“ Davy Lbekart’s!” cried he; “ why, I 
thought you swd Davy’s locker; but 
they are so much alike, it is no wonder 
I mistook.” 

No, it is not,” replied Von Mair, 
again shaking mm the hand; ” so 
now 1 ^ ended, and wc-are all 

'^oids again.” 

. “ Ay!" said Armstrong, " I have no 
ol^ection to his ^ng sent to Davy 

Lockart’s; 
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I 

i^ockart’s; a trip to Ostend would do 
tiie lad no harm.” 

4 

“ No !” cried Von Mair, laughing; 
“ but I must get tlie girl first. I will go to¬ 
night to the liousc, and have her whether 
they will or npt. •There are none but 
women and old men there,” continued 
he, looking at Armstrong, “ and so we 
can manage it without bloodshed; and 
we will sail as soon as she is on board: 
You’ll be of the party, Armstrong ? I’m 
sure you won’t lag where there is any 
dcUiger.” 

Oh no, captain!” replied Armstrong, 
1 will not be last where there is any 
personal risk ! but I will turn in, for I 
must have some sleep, if there’s more 
work for to-morrow nightand turning 
away, he left the deck, muttering tc 
himself, as he went down the jhatebway, 
no bloodshed! a tiger might as well 
talk of leaving a pet-Ianrb! But this is 
no ship for me anydjpnger, or I shall go 

\ I 

to 
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\o Davy Lockart's too,, He thinks he’H 
hav^ me safe enough to-morrow night, 
but he shall find himself mistaken ; ay, 
and it shall go hard but III thwart his 
villainy^ with that poor* girl. I’rn glad 
she got away. Ay ,"1 let. me consider— 
yes, so be it; I’ll set him free, and then 
I’ll answer for a doz^n good fellows, 
wdiG’H follow me to the devil.” 

In the meantinic Von Mair, or rather 
Macdonald, for such w^as his real name, 
was congratulating himi|elf in the pro¬ 
spect of success which his scheme af- 
ft)rded. It seemed evident to him, that 
CatharineTl^ returned home after her 
flight from Armstrong, and he resolved 
to carry her off at all risks. He also 
hoped that he might find an opportunity 
of getting rid of his stubborn lieutenant 
by t)i0 way ; he therefore picked out all 
tho^ men on whom he could most roly, 
as detached to himself, to man the boat, 
and ^ve orders tha^lr the ship should be 
pfepat^d to sail at a moment's notice. 

VOL. III. X Having 
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« Having thus ^arranged, he felt conti-* 
dent in all his plans; he would scp4^rate 
tho^e of his men disinclined towards 
him from their leader—he would pos¬ 
sess the woman. he loved—he wpuld be 
revenged on her foi scorning his affec¬ 
tion, and on her brother for repelling 
the insult offered to his sister; and in 
imagination gratified to the full, as tlic 
morning rovse whose evening was to wit 
ness his enterprise, he paced the deck 
\\ ith a firmer step, and in his own mind 
seofled at the pride of honour, and the 
power of Heaven. 


CJlUP- 
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CHAPTER Vlf, 


Is not some smiling hour ni h»iid. 

With peare upon its win^s-? 

Give it, oh, God ! tli^ .swift couiinaiid, 

With ail the joy it brings. Waits, 


Cathahine was not a little surprised, 
on tlie morning after her flight, to find 
herself at Roslin. Fatigue and agita¬ 
tion had entirely overpowered her, and 
she forgot in sleep all the events of the 
})receding night. They gradually, how¬ 
ever, broke upon her memory; yet even 
then she could sefaroely persuade herself 
that not all a dream, until the 

sight of broken walls and ruined arches, 
from the small^deep window of her a- 
partment, together "With the antique 
figure of Mrs. Baifclass, breaking the 

K 2 gathering- 
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gathering-coal, artd redding-up the room, 
convinced her that the wholes was a 
reality. 

Catharine’s,toiletiwas soon made, and 
turning to the bid lady of'the chapel, 
she inquired fot hcj: brother ? It was 
some time before she could make herself 
heard by Mrs. Bauclass, but at length 
it seemed suddenly to flash upon the old 
woman’s mind what Miss Lilliesleaf 
wanted.—“ Oo ! it’s ver brither. Miss 
Katrine; he’s guste waiting to ken if 
ye’re waking yet.!* 

Where is he ?” demanded Catharine; 

I will go to him.” 

He’s juste at the stair-feet, mem,” 
replied Mrs. Bauclass, " waiting till I 
tell him ye’re getting up,” 

Catharine ran down the sti^i;^. and 
found her brother, as the old lady had 
said, actually waiting at«»the bottom of' 
the stairs, to know if she was awake. * 
Sir Charles Lilliesleaf made many in« 
quiries concerning his sister’s health, af¬ 
ter 



LEGENDS W SCOTLAND. 197 

’* ter her fatigue and ala|;m the night be¬ 
fore, and then informed her that it was 
his intention to go over to lord Niths- 
dale's immediately after breakfast — 
“ And you j^an wait here until I return, 
Catharine,” contini|ed Ije. 

But to this Catharine would by no 
means consent.—“ N<^ Charles,” replied 
she, “ I dare not stay here by myself, 
ffor fear of thos^ men; but if you ivill 
go, I will go too, and 1 can wait for 
you anywhere near, for^where tliere are 
people about, 1 shalljnot be afraid; but 
here it is so lonely.” 

Her brother agreed to this, and then 
led her to where Mrs. Bauclass had pre¬ 
pared a very substantial breakfast for 
them. Catharine sat down, but she 

• scarcely tasted wy thing that was set 
before her; and her brother observed, 

* that there was a constant uneasiness and 
imxiety in her look, which led him to 
suspect that she.^as still alarmed.— 

" What is the nratter, Katrine ?” said 

X 3 * he. 
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lie, with a smilcT^, surely you are not 
afraid when I am here to protect you 
“ No.” replied she, “ it is not that— 
hut my mother, Clvirles.” 

“ Be at ease about that,^ replied he, 
“ for 1 have set it ovef to tell her, not 
only that you were safe, but also that I 
am in Scotland, and with you.” 

“ Oh, Charles!” said‘Catharine, “ how 
shall I ever dare to see her again ?” 

“ You should have thought of that 
before you played truant,” replied her 
brother, smiling; “ but I wdll go with 
yon, and protect you.” 

“ Oh! it is not that I am afraid she 
will be angry,” answered his sister; “ for 
if she was very angry indeed, I might 
be sulky too; but I know she will be 
so good, and so kind, that I 
dare to'look her in the face ” * 

“ Oh, very well! I will tell her to 
scold very much, if that will please yoti 
better,” replied her Votlier. ** But come, 
put on your cloak. Miss Run-awa5% and 

we 
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we will go first to the earl’s, and tli^fti 
home, for I own I long to see my mo¬ 
ther.” 

As soon as Catharine was ready, they 
•set out for lord Nithsdale’s, and leaving 
the river and RosliiS to tlie right, they 
arrived, in about a quarter of an hour, at 
some cottages not fag fi-orn that noble¬ 
man’s mansiqii*^ and here sir Charles 
Ifjilliesleaf left his sifter, while he him¬ 
self went on to the earl’s. 

: Catharine waited some time, in tlie 
most anxious expect^ion, for the result 
of an interview on which the happiness 
of her future life depended, at the same 
time nearly sure that she had nothing 
to hope from lord Nithsclale. Restless 
and impatient, jshe had advanced to tlie 
doorjj^f the cottage in which her brother 
liad left her, when she perceived an old 
man coming aipwly down the road which 
4ed to the house. He looked better 
dressed than the|Common 

K 4 Catharine, 
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Catharine, taking him for the grieve, 
retired a step into the house,.that he 
iriight not observe her. 

He however advanced towards her. 

► 

—“ Madam,” said he, pulUng off his 
bonnet, “ I believ'^ I speak to Miss 
Lilliesleaf?” 

Catharine bowfd her head. 

My lord desired me ^to say,” conti¬ 
nued the man, that lie would be glad 
if you would honour him with a few 
minutes convergation.” 

Catharine trembled every limb; fain 
would she have declined going, but that 
was impossible.—" How cruel it was of 
Charles to say I was here!” thought she. 
" He might have come himself at least.” 

However, she was oUiged to go, and 
following the old man, she prodded' 
towards the mansion of lord dnorven’s 
father, who, she knew, hy this time, 
must be acquainted with all her con^ 
nexion with his son! i 


" Your 
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^ Your brother, madam, sir Charles 
Lilliesleaf,” said the old man, as they 
proceeded, ** is with my lord,” - 

** Is he, sir?” sai^ Catharine, agitated 
to a degrees* 

•‘Yes, madam,*** readied the other; 
“ and my lord bid me say that he was 
much gratified in having this opportu¬ 
nity of seeing^ a|young lady whose ac¬ 
quaintance he has long desired.” 

“ What can this mean ?” thought Ca¬ 
tharine ; and then turning suddenly to 
h^ companion, whilq her countenance 
rapidly brightened — “ l^ray, sir,’* said 
she, “ is your name William ?” 

“ Yes,. madam,” replied the old man, 
with a smile and a bow, “ my name is 
WilUam ” 

Catharine’s breast was lightened, but 
they now»came within sight of the house, 
and her fears Returned.—“ And is lord 
Nithsdale a good-tempered man ?” asked 
Catharine, tiying ta reassure herself, 

K 5 “ His 
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His servant^ think him so, madam,” 
answered the other. 

“ He bears the character of a very be¬ 
nevolent one,” continued Catharine. 

I know that he never Wishes to ffive 
pain, when he crfn bestow happiness, 
madam,” said the old man. 

Catharine's a{)prehensions, notwith¬ 
standing this character' of lord Nitl\s- 
dale, increased as they approached the 
iiouse. On entering the hall, all the ser¬ 
vants stood as she passed; but the 
wavering steps of the terrified girl w'oiild 
scarcely bear her to the door of the li¬ 
brary, which the old man threw open; 
and what was her pleasure to behold her 
brotlier standing quite alone in the midst 
of the spacious apartment! Nor was her 
surprise less, when the old maix who lia^ 

conducted her took her hand*in an affec- 

* 

tionatc manner—** Do Rot be surprised, 
my dear young lac[y, said he,” in a genfle 
tone—“ I am lord l|(ithsdale.” ‘ 

Catharine 
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Catharine started bafck—gazed first *at 
the earf, then at her brother—" Oh, iny 
lord r cried she at length, blushing deep¬ 
ly, I am ashamed to see you.’* 

Nay, there is ho occasion for tiuit,” 
replied lord Nithsahle;the fault lays 
with that wild boy, Morven ; for it was 
only yesterday morning that I told him 
.1 would in no»r<Jspect control his choice.” 

Catharine’s heart beat high—all her 
fondest hopes seemed 4idfilled; but still 
she could not recover htr first apprehen¬ 
sion, and she stood taernbling and blush¬ 
ing before the earl while he spoke. 

“ Come, fair lady,” said the old gen¬ 
tleman, kindly, and perceiving her agi¬ 
tation, sit ye down here—you must 
not be alarmed*at your father-in-law% or 
I sh^lljnot love you.” 

**“Oh/ntij^ lord!” cried the blushing 
girl, “ yon ase too—too good!” 

" Excellent man !’* exclaimed sir Charles 
Lilliesleaf, who ^11 then had stood by 
in sil^ce, gazing on the kin^-hearted 

K 6 earl^. 
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1 

earl, while he removed the apprehen¬ 
sions of his sister —^ excellent man! and, 
oh! what a happy man also must you 
be, who have it so ^luch in your power 
to exercise that bemyolenceyrou delight 
in 

" I am a happy man,” replied lord 
Nithsdale, and he sighed; “ but sir 
Charles,” continued he, I will leave 
your sister with you for a few minutes 
until she has somewhat recovered her¬ 
self,” and he accordingly left the room* 
During his absence sir Charles in¬ 
formed his sister that lord Morven had 
not yet returned, but that the earl was 
under no alarm on account of his ab¬ 
sence; for that his servant William, not 
having arrived at lady !LilIiesleaf*s until 
tlie party had broken up, and ip conse-'' 
quence not being able to gain iBimission, 
had returned to Hawth^mden, where, 
although lord Moi^en was goti^ hd 
found a letter which^^s master bad left. 
—** Here it is, Catbarine,” continued 

her 
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her brother^” taking k from the tables 
** you may read it.” 

It contained only a few words ; 

_ 

“ MY DEAR FAtHER; 

“ Do not let my absence alarm 
you, or any extr^rdinary circumstance 
attending it;«b^ assured 1 am safe, and 

will be back in a short time. 

* 

“ Mobven." 


On the bapk of the paper was written, 
in a hasty manner— William^ give this 
to my father!^ 

“ It is extraordinary too,” said Catha¬ 
rine, that he, should go away.” 

Sir Cfaarl^ Lilliesleaf was about to 
reply, wbw lord Nithsdale again entered 
the room, se^ingly dressed for going 
*out-—I have ordered my coach, Miss 
LilSesleaf,” said to take us in a 
body to your mother’s^ as 1 intend, in 
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the absence of mV son, to plead his cause 
myself” 

As soon as the carriage was ready, the 
earl handed Catharine to it, and then 
having insisted bn Charles “getting in, 
be followed last hintself. 

The flat-sided broad-windowed vehicle 
of lord Nithsdalc* unlike the carriages 
of the present day, inoted along in slow 
and sober state tow^ards the house of 
lady Lilliesleaf, whilst many a cliild, of 
every age, was turned out to gaze at the 
fine carved and gilt coach, and six beau¬ 
tiful horses, and then look at each other, 
and laugh with wonder and admiration. 

Lord Nithsdale had seen courts, and 
served princes, and soon, by the easy 
kindness of his mannes and conversa¬ 
tion, he removed the restraint (hat Ca¬ 
tharine'had at first felt in his cbmpany: 

When the carriage stopped—You, 
sir Charles, get out first,” said the earlf. 

do not wait for us-^I will attend tip- 
on the yfinng lady.” 


Sir 



LEGENDS OP SCOTLAND. 507 

Sir Charles sprung from the coach, 
aijd pressing through the eager servants, 
who, hearing of his arrival in Scotland, 
had assembled to greet their young mas¬ 
ter on hi^rctiirn flpom' exile, he proceed¬ 
ed, witli a rapid sfep, towards the hall, 
wliere lady Lilliesleaf was; he threw 
oj>en tlie doorj^nti in a moment pressed 
his mother t« Ins breast. 

“ My son ! my dear, dear Charles !’* 
cried lady Ijilliesleaf, and fell weeping 
on his bosom; then raising her eyes, she 
gazed at him through her tears—“ Oh, 
how like his father r she exclaimed, and 
again hid her face upon his breast. 

C&tharine took the hand of her mo¬ 
ther—lady Lilliesleaf turned froin her 
son to his sister—“ Katrine too!” cried 
she; *VGod l^ss you, my children! God 
bless ydu! and grant that we may never 
part again !”• 

Lord Nithsdale was afTi^ted'and tiirn- 

9 - 

ed away, to hidg the drop that sparkled 
in his eye. Sir Charles whispered some- 

thing 
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tiling to his motker. The old lady in« 
stantly turned round, and advanang 
to the earl, she held out her hand to* 
wards him—You have restored me my 
son,” she said—^it wl^ all thaCr-she could 
say, and it spoke nMO than an oration. 

Lord Nithsdale took her hand^—Ma¬ 
dam,” he replied,* “ i. ajn repaid—^fully 
repaid, by what I have seen, and what 
1 have felt; but I will not say too much 
about that, for I have yet a favour to 
ask.” 

Ask any,” sai^ lady Lilliesleaf; “ I 
could refuse you none, my lord, with¬ 
out you asked him back again.” 

“ It is one almost as great,replied 
the earl, looking round for Catharine; 
but at that moment sbe,had withdrawn 
from the room; “ I.will not^ask-^ou fcnr 
your son, lady - Lilliesleaf,” cmitinued 
the earl, “ but I will ask^ou for your 
daughter. By this time, madam, I un^ 
derstand you are acquainted with all the 
circumst^ces of my Sou's acquaintance 

with 
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witli Miss Lilliesleaf, and in every poiht 
of vici^^ I think that it will be much 
better that this alliance should take place 
sanctioned by all parties. Morven loves 
your daughter, and^rom all I have seen, 
1 will say 1 canno/*wonder at it. Miss 
Lilliesleaf apparently is not averse to 
liini. I have to plead his 

cause myself, I should have done 

long ago, had 1 known of his attach¬ 
ment. Sir Charles has already given his 
consent, and there only wants yours, 
my dear madam, to ^ive happiness to 
many.” 

" My lord,” replied lady Lilliesleaf, 
** I will leave the matter entirely to Ca¬ 
tharine. I was free and unshackled in 
my own choice nor have I ever had 
" cause to repent that I was so; and cer¬ 
tain that^y daughter would never do 
any thing to disgrace her family, 1 had 
4ong ago fully determined not even to 
bias my child in her marri^e; therefore 
it is to her you must apply; but this 

indeed 
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c I 

indeed 1 will say, that in any way to 
shew my gratitude for your kindness to 
my son, will give me the greatest plea¬ 
sure that life has left for me.” 

** Well, then,' m^am,” said the earl, 

I have no doubt wat my son will be 
over here, during the evening, to urge his 
suit in person, and 1 awi not very fear- 
fVil lest be should not succeed. I left 
w^ord for him at^fiome, in case he should 
return during my absence, that he would 
find us here; and Morven will not be 
slow in coming, Igam sure. But I must 
tell you, lady Lilliesleaf, that your son 
has honoured me with an invitation to 
dinner, which I do not know but I 
should have craved, even had he not.” 

" Indeed, my lord,” replied lady Lil- 
lieslealj “ I should have thought it a re-* 
proach to me, if you had offered to de¬ 
part; and 1 hope that\in future our‘ 
house will often be honoured with the 
presence of one wh^ has made if the 
abode of pleasure.” 

* 


“Oh,, 
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' ” bh, madam!” replied the earl, 

hope that soon we shall be so nearly al¬ 
lied, that though our Imuses may be se¬ 
parate, our families will be one.” 

Soon ejJter Catharine again entered 
the room—“ What^^ver may be Morven’s 
faults,’" said the earl, in a low voice, to 
her brother, as "sik i^dvaneed towards 
them, ** he has least proved himself 
a man of taste.” 

I hope and believe,” replied sir 
Charles, with a smile, V that you will 
find he has proved himself a man of dis¬ 
cernment also.” 

‘**Inthis instance I believe it most 
firmly,” said the carl, “ or else experi¬ 
ence has not taught me physiognomy.” 

All animosity, all party politicjs, seem¬ 
ed, by mutual consent, to be buried in 
o6livion[ <l'he cheerfulness of lord Niths- 
' dale spread tbj^ugh the circle his bene¬ 
volence had made happy; and though 
Catharine would sometimes think that 
Morven’s absence was extraordinary, and 
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lady Lilliesleaf would at times fix her 
eyes on the countenance of her * son, 
while a shade of care would steal gra¬ 
dually over her brow, yet bright hope 
would soon dispel Catharine^ apprehen¬ 
sion, and to her mother the prospect of 
future happiness would chase away the 
memory of jpast mi^^'-tune. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VHI. 


' ■■ ■ - - Bur, gerfclo IFcavon! 

Cut bhort all . • Trodittll front, 

Y, 

Bring thou this^icncl of Scotland and myi>eir, 
Within iny sword*:* length set him— if he 'scnpe, 
Tiion Heaven foigive him too ! JVIachetu. 


Ax unusually-fine for the time of 
year closed rapidly in, and the swell of 
theVaves, and low whispering of the 
wind, as the night approached, predict¬ 
ed, to the experienced mind of Von 
Mair, the stonn that was likely to fol¬ 
low. 

Vir 

<< We ishall have a storm, cdptain,’' 
'said one of hi8.principal men, addressing 
him as he paced the deck backwards 
and ‘forwards, fixing his cold firm eye on 
the heaving bosom of the ocean^ 


“ We 
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We shall,” replied he, but nol be¬ 
fore morning. Order me out the b6at.” 

The boat was hoisted out, and man¬ 
ned according to his direction; nine of 
tlie crew, whom-he could depend upon, 
as having but few ;snruples, and being 
more particularly attached to himself, 
were placa|||||jin it, armed, and he 
only waite^ror his liei^tenant, to set off 
on the expedition in which he hoped to 
gratify every bad passion of his nature. 

Armstrong! Armstrong!” cried he, 
down the hatchway, “ we are waiting 
for you.” 

Armstrong obeyed the summons; *but 
as he came upon deck there was a frown 
upon his brow, and a firm determination 
in his look, that instantly caught the 
wary eye Von Main—** He suspects^ 
me,” thought he; then repeatefl aloud, 
“ we are waiting for you, Armstrong.” 

" You do not want me. Von Mair,” 
replied Armstrong ;• ** you have plenty 
M’ith you—so I shall 4iot go.” 


Are 
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** Are you afraid?” demanded Von 
Mak% with a bitter sneer. 

“ No,” replied Armstrong, coolly, 
am not. That is a stale trick of yours, 
\"on Mai-^^by piquing.m‘e on my cou¬ 
rage, to get me to;do jany thing; but 
what I engaged wfth you for was a very 
different busineQfi long as you bold 

to that, I will ser ve you, ana you know 
I can serve you well; but in this job I 
vvill not. With respect to the girl, of 
course you may do as yo^u like—it is no 
affair of mine, and so I shall not stand 
in your way; but tlAt is no reason I 
should go with you; and if you would 
take my advice, you would not go your¬ 
self, but set this youth ashore, give up 
this bad business, and let us all return 
*^o pur old way df living.” 

V Psha^!” cried Von Main He was 
-perplexed—^he was angry. He dared 
no1;.take any nSen with him that were 
Inched to himself, and yet he fear¬ 
ed to leave Armstrong in command of 

the 
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the vessel, almost entirely with 

men who were too honest for his own 
purposes. He was determined not to 
give up the expedition, let the conse¬ 
quences be what they would; at the 
same time, he saw that it would be ruin 
to come to an extremity with his lieu¬ 
tenant at th|t mom^i/^: 

« Very well,” said lie to Armstrong, 
after thinking a moment or two, an'd 
putting on an easy air, ** I do not waTit 
you to go with me, unless you like it; 
but I shall take the diamonds to Wiir- 
dywa’s (who was to have had them this 
morning); have you got them ?” 

No,” replied Armstrong, “ I have 
not—they are below,** 

" Well then, I will fetch them,” said 
the other, and descend^ the ladder. « 
Near* a quarter of an hour elapse^ lbe<- 
fore he returned, and Armstrong con¬ 
tinued leaning against the boom.<~%^{t 
muttered be, at length, to liimsi^j|^0fou 
are after no good noPr T 

^ Armstrong,** 
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^ ** •Armstrongs” said Von Mair* com¬ 
ing «on deck, and taking the other by 
the band, let there be no i]l-> 5 :ill be¬ 
tween us; we are old friends—let us be 
good friends to each other!” 

« WitYi all iny ^lear.t,” replied the 
other; “ only I with you would give up 
all these mqd^,,yj»ei|pcs, and let us go 
back tiO, our fair way of doing again.” 

A^ so we vCdll, when this is finish-' 
ed,” lowered Von Mair, and jumped 
into thd boat. 

It was still light enough for Ami- 
stroiig to ducern the Boat almost till she 
reached the shore. Leaning over the 
side of the he accordingly watched 
her for s^e time, while each wave, al- 
terD 8 ld^ 4 ^ng and ialling, one moment 
hid li^& 9 m tM8*sigbt, and the next dis< 
cov«eedi%r counting on its bosom, and 
r^^Iy i^qitDaching to the strand. 

^ As socm. as Armstrong had satisfied 
hiou!^ that Von Mair was oat of hear- 
ing, he called tkesrest of the crew to 

Tou nt. L * the 
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the after-part of ^the slup,~*‘ Now? my 
men/’ said he, ** 1 am not ^ood at 
speechifying—-I leave that to the fellow 
that's just gone* You know me well, 
and that 1 atn not apt to sta:|;t at trifles; 
but that d——d rascal has no more ho¬ 
nour or humanity abjlut him than that 
lope’send, which through any 

thing, or serve to hang any bod|)f; and 
now I’ll tell you what\ie’s gone^bout.” 

He then informed them of all he 
knew concerniyg lord Morven end Ca« 
tharine, together with the pirate’s his¬ 
tory, the manner in which they had 
cwerheard the conversation at Hawthorn- 
den, and the captain’s plaff# %k#irrying 
oft* Miss Lilliesleafi—As shift 

he made this morning about 
ing the lad overboasdi Ibhak immm phu^ 
a lie, that 1 wonder he thouglgniiw eould 
swallow it« Butnoi#» omtU 

nued be, ^ there will be mmSm dene 
on c^ore we do^iot |tit^efit 

it^wifi* you lend a fcuuid 

^ Ay. 
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* ** Ay, that We wiB, -Armstrong,** cn^ 
onet>f the sailors; only it’s a chance, 
if we leave the ship» that we don’t get 
hanged ashcare.” * 

*• Oh no!” replied tfaedieutenant, ** this 
lad’s father will take care of that, I’ll 
answer for it, if save his son; and 
from all I SO&, Im^is fis^ood a lad as ever 

walked the deck. But I want no man 

*) 

to go tltat does not like it.” 

d . inc, well go!” cried all the 

sailors Sfithin hearing. «“ That fellow 
Volt MWri he gets the money, and. we 
get the knocks.” 

“JIVett'then, come down wilii me,” 
cried jta^UMttong, "and we’ll set lord 

HauesylBi^ he led the way to the 
nrldcb die young nobleman had 
bean cijtoEliiMd. The door that opened 
into the-othee pint of Uie hold was 
^nMSgllJr.'ftstai^ end one of the men, 
witlk^ the ksHpetnoSty of e idka*. wae 
^aboui to bnak it <0)petit but AnndMhg 

L S caught 
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ca^ight his haiid-y*" Stop !’* cried he;*^ fur 
Heaven’s sake» stop!—look there!” point* 
ing to tlic ground, where Von Muir had 
placed a smouldering matdi, in such a 
situation, that*assoon as the door opened, 
the light would, of necessity, come in 
coiitact with a train ^ powder, leading 
to a barrel close l^y^ , - 

Oh, the d-d rascal!” cried one 

of the men, “ he deserves to be strung 
up at the yard-arm.” 

** Yes, he has got the diamonds, and 
every thing valuable, away with him,” 
said Armstrong —** that I’ll swear; and 
then he could easily get a new ship, if 
this had happened to be burnti thought 
that he did not stop so Ictig mIow for 
nothing. Take away that of 

powder, my lads, wbw 1 -pul wt tim 
match.” . 

r 

As soon as this was doiM^ tl^ Jbrokc 
open the door^, and ioraT sud¬ 

denly found himself i^estored to Jifaetty. 

** My lord.’* said Atrmstomte;. " I heg 

your 
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•j^our pardon for the part I have tak^n 
agam$t*you, and I am now ready to do 
any thing to make up for it” 

Ix>rd Morven at first could scarcely 
see, fronvthe glare of d light one of the 
sailoYa had brou^tf; but shading his 
eyes with his h^ds, he gazed in the 
lace of the sjfeakPr.— " you are the miin,” 
said he, at length, ** who prevented that 
rufBatl from striking me.” 

"I am,” said Armstrong; "but we 
have no time to spur^’ and he then 
briefly related to the^ young nobleman 
the plans and history of Von Mair, or 
ratHhr M*DoDaId* Catharine had, at 
differ^ times, fenced at an insult she 
had £»stiei)y received, and the whulc 
truth now «t oope opened to him. 

** And now, my lord,” continued 
Ar m s t wnife f here ere a dozen good 
'feUowr, b^chf myself at your disposal, 
whowWiS Dono of US start at a little 
dan^.* 

XiOrd Morven fisohed round, on the 

h 8 rude 
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rdde weather-beiKeD counteDanoas and 
wUd rouf^h figures of the men who sur¬ 
rounded him, and who, half^sbewn and 
half-concealed, by the single Kght which 
one of their companions heU, lool^ed 
truly ferodous.*— ^ Can I trust these 
men?” thought he; ^ but why should 
I not ? they can Jhaore ‘no ’interest in re¬ 
leasing me, without tlipy«iiiean to serve 
me farther.” 

“ I will make no conditions with yon, 
my lord,” continued Armstrong*^** that 
I will leave to yoyrsdf; but 1 liope that 
you will be able to procure our ^pardon 
for former offfences.'” 

That 1 will answer for,'* re|98|p^ lord 
Morven; but let u$ is 

not a moment to be mfOm 

it, you shall allbe ftilly zssfMud. Sb you'' 
consent' to place youradves iltidtrmy 
direction ?” * , 

** We do ” cried 

** and we*U pepper* that d^^ reaeal» 
for wan^g to falow m 

Armstrong 
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* ArmstKKig now restored to lord ^lAr- 
ven hia sword and pistols, which had 
becn> taken from him by Von I^lair, and 
led the way to the deck. ^ 

The o4>her boat was 'instantly hoisted 
edit* and Morven, • followed by Arm¬ 
strong and twelve of the crew, well 
ormedt Spnlhg^nic it, and pushed off 
from the ship 

“ ^ow fest, ray nicn! row fast!" cried 
lord Morven; “ here arc twenty guineas 
to each tnon, if we reaifo the shore in a 
quarter of an hour.” , 

The towers pKed cveiy sinew, but it 
wa^ in,,vain attempting to keep pace 
with wishes of the young nobleman, 
whose soul burnt with indignation cveiy 
fiildj of Von Main —“ Vil- 

'Whi r. wottMOd he to fainwelf, " he shall 
pi^ my Unde comet across 

’him.” Btd: stU} tiie boat eeeowed to make 
BO wnfUliffi, .to the itopntient mind of 
ls«d''Moev«Bk and s^ he ctoreated the 
rowtos to speed. *• 

h 4 


“The 
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The moment ?ve land/’ said he, turn- ‘ 

p 

ing to Armstrong, who was steering, 

“ we will proceed up, over the fields, to 
lady lAilliesleaf S-—do you know the way 
I mean?” * 

“ No, my lofd,” Wnlied Armstronjf; 

“ indeed 1 do not ” 

“ Oh! but I saiS"*hlorveu 5 ** I 

can load you—it is by far -the shortest^” 

“ Very well, my lord/’ replied the 
other, we will follow you; but I do 
not think that you need give yourself 
so much alarm, for I know he is going 
about some other business first*** 

Ay, but there can be no humf in 
speed, to be there before row 

away, my men !” * 

Hush! hush T ^ cried 
bearing up for a smaB 
the boat; we wifi 
seize the fellow* in her***' 

Witli scansdly any ncMiMr >tl^ 
up to the cove, tlie drowsy iaii^ 

ors of Von Midifa erw fteroeive their 

approach. 
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apprMch, until the Hides of the bo&ts 
grated-agrinst each other, and Arm¬ 
strong, springing amongst them, placed* 
a pistol at the head of one of the men. 
—Tom Malcolm,” died he, ** if you 
stir an inch. Til blcAir ybur brains out.” 

" Why, what’/ the matter now ?” de¬ 
manded th^ nian; ^*%Armstrong, what 
are you at?” 

** That is nothing to you,” replied the 
other} ** but only be quiet, or you are 
a dead imm*** * 

By this time Morv^ and the rest had 
scoui'ed the other two, whom Von Mair 
hacT left m the boat, and tying thoir 
hands IpriA some of the ropes, they lell 
them iihder the charge of three of thoir 
oWfK llrewr wk}i orders to shoot them, if 
nMji'MnraipiBiit to inr. 

KonF, mf kod^ knd the v/ky,” ex- 
claknoi ** and 1, at least, 

<wrill faiBo# yoat'whererer you go. I 
fed aa if 1 OOidd tiie devil himself 
now; 6m this ia Sm &st thus twen- 

1 .5 ty 



ty ]r« 9 rs, I etfi i4«p my lumd on 
my heart, an4 say—* I am hi a. good 
causa*'’ 


CW>P. 



UMOMM (MV 8COTLANO. 2«7 


CHAPTER IX. 


yield! neviff'! vffiile Ilfve||g6 may yet be mine. 
Death ennuot 4c>um me hell; vengeuice is bUbs, 
And Heaveti could give uo mure. Anon. 


Tli^Ve tied me to a stake; Ji cannot fly, 

Bur,, bear-like, I mast fight the course. MAcerTn. 

• 

Tafi utt|ij 9 St harmony continued to reign 
at bdy .^jUlliedeaTtb Happy in the re- 
stomUcai. of her son,, the heart of the 

I t r 

to pleasure, sombre 
rdipiitesAi^ WSte and she oon- 

upon biafwx, and 
tiudi suddai hap. 
pineHL. Mould ofian ask.herself was it 
a dteam? oe wa« it fHd]|r liar gallant,, 
her Ibvcd, her E h ^fdoat aon, that, she 

X. 6- beheld^ 
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belield. seated in 4he hall of his ances^ 
tors — breathing the air of his native 
country—returned from exile—free fl*om 
danger, and unstained by reproach ? and 
as her senses convinced her of truth 
of what she saw/ shd would alternately 
look with gratitude on’ the benevolent 
man who had restared her to pleasure, 
and pour forth her mentul thanks to, 
that Power who had, in her old age, 
once more opened the prospect of feli¬ 
city. 

Sir Charles himself had scarcely any 
alloy to the happiness of bis return. 
Surrounded by all he loved-«-^ from 
hazard, and once more enjoying the 
pleasant country of his youth, he^^ Jind 
also the delightful consciousness of'^y- 
ing fulfilled what be cdtnifimd h|B 
to the uttermost.' He had 
recollection—he bad lio' pitSsehl^Beoni- 
fort—^he had no fi]tt^!einis-' 

fortnne-^all was' br%ht - and dear :' he 
seemed like one phased h moontain 
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* in a summer’s day—Jie could look *011 
every side, and all was sunshine. 

The feelings of Catharine were rather 
different. S/te too was happy, yet the 
absence««3f one so mu6h loved tlirew a 
sliade into the scc'fie; ^leverthelcss she 
would not allow'^lerself to think, far loss 
indulge the iueo, of ^er lover's absence 
being any lh\ig.!nore than ordinary, and 
when she turned her eye on the c*ouiitc- 
nance of her mother, which had been 
long cast down witli gricl‘, and beheld 
it now bea^ning w^h joy—when she 
looked on the long-vacant chair of* her 
br<rther, and saw it once more filled by 
so loved a form, she chid herself for al- 
k>wii]^ her thoughts to wander for a 
moment fiom the blessings of the pte- 
" sent* bonn 

Lord Nithsdale also bad rensem to re¬ 
joice. He faiebeld the good around liitn 
*m8de happy by bis means—^be could 
look upon a aeene ^ the purest joy, and 
without one fading Of regret he could 

sav— 
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say—I have don^ this T Aad while 
every emotion of his heart mingfed 
with the hopes of those around* the pla« 
cid calmness of bis manner threw a har- 
monious tint over the too4>righjt hues 
of pleasure. * ^ 

“ I wonder where Aiorven can be all 
-this time*^ said tb^ ejirl at la^ perceive 
ing that, every now and^th^n, a gloom 
would steal over Catharine's coante* 
nance. ** He is rather a little bit of a wan¬ 
derer. Once, wten he was but a boy, 
I lost him for tbrp days; and after 
scouring the country for him in vain* he 
made his appearance of his own aocoM, 
and wondered that we had been lot^king 
for him. We must find sonie to 
steady him,** continued t}|e earh ;a 
smiling look, towards Catharine; ** 

1 think I *can j^ve him aut^ a ftir 
son for behaving welh thaeere dttdl bisar 
no more of bis war^toimjpa in future.” 

** It is very ibelh^ thought 

Cathariae^^ ** to think, any thing of bis 

absence. 
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•absence, when his owi} &thcr is so easy 
abo^t it.” 

After dinner, when the ladies bad rev 
tinid, the earl rose to depart; but sir 
Charles ^illiesleaf pressed him so much 
to stay till evening, and see whether 
lord Morven wojsld arrive, that ho at 
last cousentSd.—l,havc not,” said ho, 
** spent the avcpiiig out my own 
house upon pleasure for many years, yet 
1 will own, sir Charles, that the attrac¬ 
tions of yours are so great, that I can* 
not resast the temptation.” 

“ If your son were here, my lord," re¬ 
plied sir Cliarles, ** I think the party we 
will now join, if you please, would be 
opinptete, and it is evident that my sis¬ 
ter la uneasy a| his absence; and it is 
t)dd toc^ that when he expected her at 
Hawthornden,{ie should leave the place.” 

** It is atrsMEfte, eertainly,” replied the 
earl, caloi]^ t " but unleas we could en- 
tei; iato «U <di«i}bitaiicet, for us to 

judge— 
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judge-” Butt lord Nithsdale liiiu- 

self, althougli he would not allow it 
to appear, was himself far from easy at 
the prolonged absence of his son; 

Sir Charles Lilliesleaf now led the 
way to the feirge‘ hah, already described, 
where bis mother and sister sat. 

The evening closed rapidly in, and 
sir Charles, taking up lus sister's guitar, 
asked lier to sing him one of the songs 
lie used to be so fond of, ** auld lang 
sync.” 

‘‘ What shall be, Charles?” de¬ 
manded she; and forgetting the politi¬ 
cal principles of the earl, she contimied 
—shall it be * Lewie Gordon 

Sir Charles’s eye glanced at lord I^Uhs- 
dale—Catharine, perceiving the mistake’ 
she had made, was rnnAy te e!Hlc‘’into 
the earth. 

The earl smiled, and instantly hum¬ 
ming a stanza of the sttag in question-— 
“ That is the song meant,** said he' 

t 

to 
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*to Catharine—is it ®ot ? It is a vt^ry 
j)retty air ; my voice is old, and cracked 
now^ but once 1 could sing it with the 
best of you” 

Cathfltfdne felt the kit^dncss of lord 
Nitlisdale—*** Yes,” * replied she, that 
is the song. These is another I am very 
fond of,” and touclvng a few notes of 
the guitar, she sung. 


SONG* 

Let heroes fight, and parties rage, 
AJteumte o'er life's busj btage, 

^ Aldf-isttlfe and death pur&uo; 

'Hip praise he shuns is better bought 
Blp him wl^ heart, witJi feeling fraugltt, 
ta^oes of <icii«ra mye ctiti share ; 

whyhi he wakes them from despair,, 
Can feel Utetr pleitsure too* 

.•A- . 


harp, when mtiisie breathes around, 

•S' 1. • ^ a* ^ 

Outouch'd, %Ul Wiisj@^*ery World, 
Ami edw 9V9ryt tone $ ^ 


A{.<t 
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Aud felling thus (h^iself afar 
Fioin sotr >w’b glonm, ur plensure'b btar),. 
Wdl know each shade of joy or woe; 
With otheis witU uihers gloWf 
And make carh luijpe liei own. 


That was like yourseit, iJatharine,” 
whispered her brother. 

I^ord Nithsdale smiled, well under* 
standing that the song was meant for 
him, and again pressed Catharine to 
sing, whicli she complied with; and 
thus mingling music and conversation^ 
the night gradually passed on, until a 
servant, entering, informed lady IJUlies- 
leaf that a man without wished to qieak 
with her. 

** Is he a gentleman ?” demauiled lord 
Nithsdale, thinking thati^it was most 
likely liis son. 

He is an oddlike, be 

replied the roan, and was going on; b 

at 
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* at that moment a confused noise was 
heard from the passage beyond. 

M^hat is that ?” cried sir Charles 
L!llibsleaf» starting up, when the door 
at the feirther end of me ix)om burst 
suddenly open, and* two of the servants 
rushed in, followed by Von Mair, anti 
some of his crew. ^ 

^ The pirate instinctively started back, 
on beholding the unexpected form of sir 
Charles Ltilliesleaf standing before him. 

" McDonald !** cried sir Charles—** ruf¬ 
fian, what brings yoi^ here ?” and draw¬ 
ing his sword, he pushed his mother 
and'sister bade tow^ards the small room 
on tlte left, while lord Nithsdale, also 
undi^hii^fais blade, formed the ser- 
vai^ into a cird^ round lady Ullicslcaf 
"end dao^hier% 

M^Dothild WHS no coward; and *though 
surprised^ hii •heart beat high with the 
expeetatkm W revenge^-—‘‘ You," cried 
he* fuming to hw crew, " take care of 
the old Ibe servants*—leave 

yoi>. 
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yoVi young one to» me, and see that none • 
of you touch him.” Thus saykig,* he 
advanced upon sir Charles Lilliedeaf, 
with hatred in his heart, and rage 
iiig from his ej^'es. t 

In a few miniUes^tlie crew had over¬ 
powered lord Nitlisdalo and the servants, 
and were fastenii^ ,their bands behind 
them, while sir Charlea still mainlitined 
the conflict against McDonald. Every 
lunge of the pirate was aimed firm and 
true; but sir Charles continued to parry 
them, always acting on the d^ensive, 
and often turning an anxious, hopeless 
glance on his mother and sister, tvlio 
were still sheltered behind him. 

Ir N 

At length the contest grew fu¬ 
rious: Catharine’s brot,her, petcehring 
his enemy growing ft^gaed, nofir 
turned the attadc with Fodoublt^ , ar¬ 
dour, and Von hlair, faar^ pressed, was ' 
fain to retreat a ; Imt at length, in 
the very' act of Pithless 

blade of sir CbaiieS'broke in 

his 
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^ liis *faandf his foot slipped, and he tell 
upon his knee. * 

The pirate pressed forward, with rage 
£iild anger flashing from his eyes. Lady 
Lilliesleaf fell fainting.b^fore her son— 
Catharine threw hifrself on her knees 
before his enemy—Any thing—any 
thing, SPttonald!” exclaimed she, “hut* 

I* 1 

spare my bro^iier!” 

At that moment a crash was heard at 
the window—it burst open—a man leajj- 
ed into the room—another, and another, 
followed. The pirate turned round, and 
flrew back a step, buf the sword of lord 
>Io¥ven was at his breast. 

“ Yield! yield!” cried Armstrong, 
who had followed. 

There was no time for thought—lord 
M<nr^n pressed'ejose upon Iiim—several 
of his e3(;cl«amed they would yield. 

• —« ifever !*’ cried M*l>ooald. He drew 
^ pistol from *bis belt—“ llevenge, at 
leasts’ he ^xclitoed, and pointed the 

weapon vnlh’ DQi^^lluui towards Catha- 

ruic. 
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rim*, while he defended himself witli ^ 
tlie other. 

« 

Armstrong rwshed in—^grappled with 

him—the pistol went off', and at the 

same moment Vlord Morven’s sword en- 

\ » 

tcred the heart of the pirate, and Arm¬ 
strong reeled back, pressed his hand on 
his side, and fell. * 

“ Armstrong, you are wounded,” cried 
lord Morven, turning to the iallen mail. 

Armstrong caught his hand—Ho 
has finished me, I believe,” cri^d he, 
with difficulty; but I liave saved her 
—I have done on^ good act.” 

They raised him up, and Catharine, 
kneeling beside him, endeavoured to 
staunch the blood. 

" God bless you, madam! God Hess 
you!” cried Armstrong; lam so 
glad I have saved yoa f' . ,* 

At this moment a new tamnlt was 
heard in tlie passage^ atid" tinet of V09 
Mail's ctew, who had' been him 

on the outside to gmid .dieditmnif nisb< 

ed 



LEGENDS SCOTLAND. 239 

cd kito the rootn» followed by the lajrd 
of Wurdywa’s himsdf, with the steel 
cap of^ kmg Malcolm set on over his 
wig* which curled up on each side, the 
cuirass covering his great/coat, two large 
hoi-se-pStols in his ]^an(]fs, and followed 
by a levy-crumas^e of the whole neigh- 
lx^urliood.-r-“ Gif ye attemp to resist,*’, 
cried the chivalrous Ifcird, “ I’ll blow a' 
ver bmins oot as clean as a whistle.” 

The three men, who were making 
their retreat, in rather a defensive posi¬ 
tion# now beholding their commander 
dead, and their comrades prisoners, cried 
out J^hey would yield; but one of them 
perceiving the open window, sprung 
towards it, and before, in the confusion 
of the moment, tliey could be stopped, 
J)iad eSeetdd their escape. 

But resolving at, least to 

mske some prisemers, prepared to seize 

but here he was pre- 
ventjpd by Jord Nitbsdale, w'ho informed 

him. that wens friends, much to 

the 
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laird’s mortification, who, in the en¬ 
thusiasm of the moment, found himself 
equal to combat windmills, or overthrow 
f;iai}is. 

In the mealtime, the principal atten¬ 
tion of the party ^was turned to the 
'wounded Armstrong; and Catharine, 

' lja\ ing staunched the blood* as well as 
she could, order'd the still-trembling 
servants to caiTy him to bed, and in¬ 
stantly send for a surgeon, while she 
licrself went to attend lady Lillieslcaf, 
^^lu>, though not hurt, had been a^tated 
until her senses luld nearly forsaken her. 
AVhen Catharine again came to where 
licr mother was, she found her supported 
in the arms of sir Charles, and scarcely 
to be convinced that he was not some 
way injured. Satisfied, at length,, with 
the assistance of her dftoghtef’ she re¬ 
tired to l\er own room, leaving sir Charles 
and lord Nithsdale to arrange every thing 
below. 

Order being now somewhat restored, 

it 
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..it W2R5 agreed to give the prisoners into 
the custody of the valiant laird of Wiir- 
dywa’s, who gladly accepted the charge, 
and at the same time informed lord 


Nithsdale. that a short ti^e before tlie 

• / 

attack on lady Lilli^sledrs house, two 


of the pirates. Von Mair and another, 
had come to speak to him, concerning 


some diamoi\ds thdy •wished to sell; 
tlTat, from something they had let fall, 


he was led to suspect, and on following 


them privately, was convinced, that they 
meditated evil, either upon the man< 


sion or family of his rrt»ighbour; where¬ 


upon arming himself in haste, and much 
against the advice of Tibby, his house¬ 
keeper, he had collected all the forces 
within reach, and, like a prieux cheva- 
Jjerv had flown*to the battle. Thus 


having concluded, he led his troops in 
'triumph from the field, together with 


t^e prisoners Committed to his charge; 
and here it must be*observed, that the 


gallant bearing of the laird, on that event- 
<. VOL. IIT, M * ful 
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fttl night, very much enhanced the re¬ 
spect of the neighbours for him; and 
never after did any of the &rmers aotis 
dare to put any |n'actical joke, in the 
way they had^ done before, on that re¬ 
doubted hero, ' 

The prisoners being thus disposed of, 
sir Charles I^illiesleaf gave larders, that 
the <!ompanioiis of ,t\rirjLstrong should 
receive good treatment, and they were 
accordingly taken down stairs to an ex¬ 
cellent supper lof beef and strong beer, 
which had been prepaid for the ser¬ 
vants of lord Nithsdale; but before they 
left the room, lord Morven, in the pre¬ 
sence of his father, renewed to than all 
the promises he had made them when 
they first engaged to sewe him, to wfafkii 
the earl added, that, in adtfition to 
phrdon, he would endeavour io pit^re 
them some less precarious and mbre ho^ 
nourable mode of living. Within a 
few minutes after the^ quitting the 
apartment, Catharine having paid every 

attention 
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attention to her mother, returned, ami 
pas^Dg, with averted eyes, the bloody 
bod^ of M‘Donald, which had not yet 
been removed, was advancing towanLs 
her brother ; but lord Nithsdale met 

• I 

her, and taking hcr*hand, he placed it 

in that of his son—** Madam,’’ said ho, 

* 

“is it with your consent?” Catharine* 
blushed deeply, ,but suffered lord Mor- 
ven to retain her hand. “ I think,” con¬ 
tinued the earl, “ lie could never liavo 
come at a fitter morncint to pUud for 
himself, Mc«rvon,” turning to his son, 

“ deserve what you fiavc obtained! I 
have had opportunity of observing, 
through a night that would have severe¬ 
ly tried the firmest heart, and the result 
is# that I would give half my fortune to 
^^ftoevate yoii auch a wife.” 

Mcrvei made no reply but by raising 
^Catharine’s hand to his lips, when, 
unich to his surpnse, she suddenly turn¬ 
ed pale, and started back; for, raising 
her eyes for a moDaent to the face of her 

M 5! lov€*r, 

m 
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lover, she beheld ij trickling with blood, 
which flowed from a wound he had* re¬ 
ceived on the forehead. 

“ Oh, it is nothing, Catharine T said 
Morven, perceiving the cause of her 
alarm ; ‘‘ a mere scratch !” and he wiped 
his brow with his handkerchief. “ But 
come,’* continued he, let u^ quit this 
melancholy room, and f will tell you all 
my adventures, which are not a little 
curious; part of yours, Catharine, I am 
already acquainted with; and that you 
were saved by a ghost, whom I take to 
be this gentleman.*’ t - 

“ That is my brother,” replied Catha¬ 
rine, with a smile. 

“ Your brother!” cried lord Morven; 

“ in all this confusion, it never struck 

t 

me tliat he could be your bfotheir Sir ' 
Charles Lilliesleaf,” continued li^, taking 
his hand, I am most happy to meet" 
with you in Scotland, for now I think 
we may be all happy.” 

We have indeed much cause,” re¬ 
plied 
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plied sir Charles; "l>ut come, sir, accord¬ 
ing to your idea, I Iftiink we had better 
leave this room,” and he led the way to 
what would now be called Catharine\s 
Boudoir, where lord Morven related to 
them ^1 that happened to him since tlie 
night of Halloween, while Catharine lis¬ 
tened, with feelings of the most intens^" 
interest, to gvery Jiait of his history. 

^ In return, sir Charles explained to, him 
the adventure of the ghost at Boslin, 
and informed him of every thing that 
had occurred since. 

** Indeed,” said lord Morven, when 
siv> Charles had concluded, “ I find now 
from experience, that what you told me 
yesterday morning, Catharine, is but too 
true—that concealment seldom leads to 
any«good^ and in the way to happiness, as 
in almost every thing else, the nearest 
road generally takes longest to travel.” 

** I believe it does,” said sir Charles 
Ldliesleaf; ** and‘therefore, in future, if 
you please, Catharine,” looking to his 

m 3 * sister 
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sister—“ in future, we will take 'the 
straight road, which I am sure terd 
Morven will not object to, as, by his 
own account, that will be the shortest.” 

** Oh! the shortest by all means T* re. 
plied lord Morven; v for, to tell you the 
truth, I am all impatience to arrive at 
the end of my joflniey.” ^ 

Spoken like a young m«n !” said tjke 
earl; but what do you think, Morven ? 
T have made a very bold promise for 
you; it is, that you shall be steady for 
tlje future.” 

“ Steady!” replied Morven, fixing |lis 
eyes on Catharine; ‘‘ you might will 
promise tliat. When you gave me a 
treasure, you made me a miser, and my 
whole life shall be devoted to guardh^ 
it.” ■ * ‘ 

Lord Nithsdale and his son ^taid to 
supper with sir Charles LiUiesleai^ and 
eheei*fulness again diffused itself through 
the circle; and although Catharine could 
not get over her fears, and would start 
' whenever 
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a sound wits heard at the door, 
yet •her mind was rflieved respecting 
Mprv^t^’s absence and futurity seemed 
tp pi^ef nothing but happiness. 

.lE(e|bre the departure of lord i\Iorvcii 
aj|4 bis &ther, th^ surgeon who had 
beep sent fear arrived; and having ex¬ 
tracted thoball Which had entered Arin- 
stTjpng’s side,^he exjlrc^scd many doubts 
<ff his recovery.—“ Xot that I will say,” 
concluded he, “ that he will surely die, 
for I have seen worse wounds than this 
cured ere now; but as the ball has gone 
directly through his^ body, it is very 
likely that it may have injured some vi¬ 
tal part” 

hope not,” replied lord Rlorveji; 
for though that man has been misled, 
<4»is heart I convinced, is originally 
good; and 1 will confess that J should 
be most sorry, if he lost his life in the 
^first essay he has made to return to the 
right path.” Morven then went up to 
the room where Armstrong lay, and ex« 

M 4 • pressed 
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pressed his hope that he was not serious-^* 
ly injured. 

Thank you, my lord!” replied Arm¬ 
strong—thank you! if I die, I die in 
a good cause; but 1 don't think 1 shall. 
I am more easy now, and I have three 
parts of a mind to live, and be an honest 
man yet.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. ' 


What notliing eanhljr gives, or can tlebtnij. 

The soul's calm smi&hinp, and the hcarifelt joy. 


• • • • « 

Fair lover5 I you are fortunately met; 

Of this discourse we will liear inoie anon. 




Egeus, I will o'orbear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us« 

These couples shall e^rmally be knit. 

Midsummer Night^s Dream. 


My tale now draws near a conclusion, 
and it only remains briefly to tell the 
remaining history of those wl\ose after 
flife was marked by no event out of the 
common course of circumstance. 

A very few days after the exploits 
«which shed a lustre over his remaining 
years, the valiant laird of Wurdywa’s 
received the hanS of Mrs. Tibby Arm- 
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strong, the lineal descendant of king. 
Malcolm. 

The bridal procession was neither sin¬ 
gular nor splendid, but according to the 
custom observed when people of a cer¬ 
tain substance ate n^arried. Tlie happy 

pair mounted on horseback, and set out 

* , 

at a quick pace for the residence of the 
minister, who, liick^ily^forf^he credib of 
Tibby’s horsemanship, did not make fits 
abode at any great distance. 

After the cer^emony, to which they 
had been attended by an immense train 
of friends and cousins, the laird and lady 
of Wurdywa’s returned to their man¬ 
sion, and the evening of that most au-? 
spicious day was concluded by a dance 
and all the usual formalities. 

In after years, it was observed by thb^ 
neighbours that the conduct rf Tibby 
was much changed since she had be-"^ 
come a lady; and this Wurdywa's hirm 
self was supposed t& feel, for though he 
seemed at all times mi&st satisfied in the 

choice 
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^ * • 

•^»hoice he had made, }^et it was wonddir- 
lul the defereiK^o and respect he paid to 
the s^ige opinion of his better half. 

Lord Morvcu and Catharine were 

# 

spited, pnd the earl soon saw his fond¬ 
est wishes realized, ^and* liis name de- 
sM^mding to the ^children of those he 
loved; ancf often in the decline of his 
lif^he wouM ask fiis\laughter-in-law, 
with aft expecitant smile, if Morven had 
deserved the blessing ho had met; 
while Catharine would press her infant 
to her breast, and smile in the fullness 
of a youthful mother’s hope. 

Afmstrong gradually recovered from 
the wound he had received, but over 
after he was a very #difterent man from 
what be had been before sickness had 
•him time to reflect over his 
fonner life; and thought acting upon a 
Tleart originally good, taught him effec¬ 
tually to reform all that was bad in his 
character; nor, when recovered, had 

he 
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he any reason to think that he had 
served an ungrateful man. . ‘ 

Lord Morven entered with interest 
into all the plans of his future life^ and 
being enabled, by the assistance of that 
nobleman, to equip a vessel, he com¬ 
menced a regular trade to the West In¬ 
dies, having engaged, as His principal 

crew, all those whu had atsisted hi^ in 

> 

his opposition to Von Main For some 
years lie pursued this occupation, and at 
length, as the heavy hand of Time bowed 
even his athletic fmme, he found himself 
in a situation to retire from his employ¬ 
ment, and spend the rest of his Kfe in 
ease and opulence. 

Many more years than generally fall 
to the lot of humanity passed mildly 
over the head of lady Lilliesleaf^ ^ahd 
they were years of calm repose, after 
having experienced the various vicissi¬ 
tudes of fortune to which the political 
disturbances of the kingdom had ex¬ 
posed 



LEGENDS 0¥ SCOTLAND. 

.j^ed'her. She now tasted with in¬ 
creased pleasure the bTessiiigs of peace 
and domestic security; and looking 
round on a scene of almost-unalloyed 
happiness^ she forgot all tlie sorrows she 
before undergone# * 

The mind of sir Charles Lilliesleaf 
was adapted for contentment. Misfor- 
tun*^ and raiuih converse with the world 
haef made him perhaps not so susceptible 
of pleasure as many otiicrs might be; 
but at the same time Jie did not so 
acutely feel the casual uncomforts of 
life. Care, early expi»rienced, had bro¬ 
ken the thorns from the rose of enjoy¬ 
ment, but left the flowers to blossom 
in bis bosom. He had attained what 
few cani.4)oast of—-serenity; and now, 
St^ekig4,he happiness of all he most lov¬ 
ed and most esteemed, he felt that he 
was happy himself. 

On the night that the crew of Von 
Mair« fled from th^* avenging justice 
which had overtaken their commander, 

it 
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it may be remembered that AnnStronp' 
had left three men to protect the b<»ts, 
and as the first resort of the fugitives 
was to the sea-shore, they almost imme¬ 
diately encountered their former com¬ 
panions. Here aisevcre conflict took 
place, but at length the pirates made 
themselves masters of’ one erf* the bo&ts, 
and instantly pu^letf off for the shipJt 

Their after-fate is not exactly ascer¬ 
tained, but on that night a tremendous 
storm took place in the Firth, and a 
ship was plainly to be perceived in dis¬ 
tress some distance out at sea. 

The next morning, the Dutch *brig 
was nowhere to be seen, and several 
parts of a wreck were drifted on shore, 
but without any marks to dei^pte whe¬ 
ther it absolutely w'as or was not 
vessel in question. 

Years however passed away, and thfiF 
pirates or their vessel were never again 

heard of; and in the meanwhile the-lives 

« 

of Catharine and Monren passed peace¬ 
fully 
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Jlflly*and happily oil in the bcautifwl 
scene's pnind Koslin Castle: nor had cither 


•ever ^causc to regret the adv(?ntures of 
that evenii|^, for happiness, like a sun- 
befim breaking through a cloud, is dou- 
hlfj^ grateful wiicn it^priiigs out of the 
bosom of distress, a^d hearts are never 
soTirmly Iftiit lo'gcther as by dangers 
andfcorrows e^cpcrienccd. 


THE END, 


Ptinced by J. Darling, Lcadenhall-Strect, L^don. 
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